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To THE - 


Right Honourable 


F THE 


Lady MARY CHAMBERS. 


Have Ventur d to Lay at your 
Ladyſhip's Feet the follow- 
ing Papers, which I have had 

* ev'n the Vanity not to disonn, ſince 

i They were at firlt defgn'd for an 

- Offering to ſo Glorious a Shrine. | 


This, if any Thing can, will 

| be my Excuſe with the Men of 

| — and Gravity for having 

| Employ'd fo much of my Time 

| upon Poetry; An Art with fo 
A 3 much 


he 


The Dedication. 


much Difficulty Attain'd, and 


cn Then ſo unproficeblc to its 
Maſter. 


But ſhould They Refuſe to 


Sign my Pardon, I (hall ſit down 
without Repining at That Miſz 
fortune, if Von, Madam, „ will 
Vouchfate to Accep t this Hunbly 
_ at my Hands, Why) 


Mis W 


Who. can be Surpris 84 dri 
the Honour to know Your Lady. 


ſhip, at my Heal to Procure My 
Book 1 a Patroneſs ? Or how 


ſhould a Lady ot Tranſcendent 
; feuer, 5 Beanty';1: and nalities, 
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1 wal own 8 the Bold. 
| neſs of the Attempt, and my Want 
of Capacity not only to Acquit my 
ſelf Fuſth on fo Nice an Occaſion, 
but Ev'n to Digeſt a Thought with 
Any Tolerable Proportion to the 
1 of the Subjett. i TK d 


Were the Famous Mr. W aller 
now Alive, He had certainly: 
Paſs d from That „ e 
Noble * Lord Your u. Eail of Berk: 
; Grandfather's Piet) bars Rt, 
to your Matchleſs Perfettions. He 
had Gone further than the Great, 
| A4 and 


| 
| 


y ching dos own Iwentin. 


T The Deaicamm 
and Good, He fo Juſtly Beſtows 
on Him. He had Sung of Your | 


| Ladyſhip in ſofter Strains than of 


Glefiana, and Drawn a New GG. 
rafer to the Life without owing | 


Berkley's "SY Madan, is | 
Peculiarly Yours, and Who can 


Entertain the leaſt Doubt but that 
the Near Attendance you gave 
her Late MijetofGlotious Me- 
mory, has form'd in Your Lach- 
pip All thoſe Noble Senti ments of 


Vertue, Goodneſs and Honour, which 
Shone ſo Confpicuou/ly in That = 
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The Dedication. 


Had it Pleas'd Heayento have | 
 Gonina'd long longer to Us That 
| — of her Jex, What 
x | Heaps of 17s, What Stores of 
> Happineſs *q vgs Pour'd Ricely 
upon This Nation! 

But ſince The Very Beſt are 
Subject to Fate, gr” tho E 
have Such Infinite Reaſon to La. 
ment ſo Uuparalell'd a Laſi, Yet 
when we Sce The Vertues and 
The Gm of That Excellent 
Pri weſs Deriv'd from Her to You, 
Then tis we gain a Truce from 
Sorrow, and Cheriſh the vaſt Foy 
that Ruſbes on our Souls. 


What 


The Dedication. 


What Thave ſaid is ſo Viſible 
a Truth, that T have no other 
Pardon to Begtof Your Ladyſbip on 
This Occaſion, than ſor Aim ing at 

4 Character Lam fo Unable to 
Reach. But m y. Aſſurance of Your 
Goodneſs: 1 me not D 
ann 01 fie 
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1 8 Oc. p. 19. 


Horace's Dialogue p. 20. 


Toa Friend who was going to Marry 4 Handſom Mo- 
man, who had conſented to it only tobe Reveng'd 


p01 an Ungratefal Lower, p. 2 2. 


A Dream Joos Au the Death of Av Henry Pur- 
cel. p. 23. 


To Mr. Congreve, on the Mourning-Bride. p. . 
Aurelia Singing upon the Water. p. ag. | 


Upon the Same N. * in the * way Ar 
Ladies P. 30. | 


To Dr. Gibbons. 7 310 | 

Upon 4 Fine Women aſleep. p. 35. 

To a Lady who deſired my Friendly Love. 2 36. 
To One who Was going fo Law 73 8. 

T6 Lucinda 7. 41. 


Is Mourning. 9.43. 


To Mr. Betterton Min — * 
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Pare of the 16th Elegy of the 3d. Book of Propertius 
to Bacchus. p. 46. To 


The TABLE. 
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To Lucinda, playing upon the mann and * 
Ing bo it. p. 52+ 
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To Robert Knight Eſq; Pp. 56. 
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Tuddington-Houſero Sir Charles Duncomb p. 86 
To the Xing. P. 1. 


The Choice. To the Right Honourable Charles 
Montague Lord Hallifax. p. 18. 


To the Earl of Portland on his Embaſſy to France 
and Return. p. 28. | 


The River Scamander from La Fontaine. To Sir 


Richard Temple Baronet. p. 32. 
The 5th. Satyr of Boileau. To the Lord Guilford, 
P. 49: 
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wa The TABLE — 

4 Satyr In imitation” v, Boilea' s 4th. acht 75 

| 2 Thomas Fitch E/q; p- 49. > 
Tunbridge-Wells. To John Sufßeld Eſq; 5 55. 
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Satyr. To William Wycherly 2 p _ 
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ERRATA. 


The Reader is deſir'd to correct the following Mi- 
ſtakes of the Preſs. 


AGE. 30. line. 7 for Then Read Than. J. 14. 

R. Turning P. 47. J. 8. for fears R. fear. 

81. J. 4. R. Shew. J. 11. R. Deſcending, P. 17. 

J. 21. R. caut a. P. 31.1, 12. R. Tempting. P. 67. 
J. 14. R. Impetuous. 
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1977linss 1 W INA 
HE Man who in corrupted Times ä 
Lies ſtill, and envys no Man's Crimes; 


1 of 
In ſafe obſcurity | content, BI n 
Enjoys that eaſe which Heaven bd ſent. | _ 


But when Ambitious Men defie 
The Laws, and etery Property ;; mill nt 
When Engliſh Freedom, Native claim, 0% 
Grew near to be-yichour a Name 2 
"Twas time the patriot then ſhou'd/[riſe, '2 2106/1 
And ſtop his yore” rang | | 
Vaſt Skill and Eloquence he brings 
Againſt the boundleſi Pow'c of Kings. 
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Such weight ren kn Then le m, act t 
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And ſo much Mulick in the Sound, 
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Whin gracious \ heart to chec j our tou, + 

| Our happy Revolution nt, 

| Rewarding Pride with — 1 

The matchlefs Lawyer could not long 

Be numbred with the pleading Throng ; ; | 
|  Juſtly he merited that Grace, 2 ; d mes 

i Which a wiſe Prince knew where to o place. 


| In him each G ad Vertue join d, 

1 To finiſh his exalted M inc 
Stateſman and Friend in him excel, 
None e're united them fo well; 
The Poet's wonder and 'eſteem, 
His noble Precedent and Thema 
Whate're politeſt Letters teach, © 

Were found, within his eaſis reach.” | 


— Cc es 


„ 


<q 
* 


* 


— {i} 
775 ev! j i 
* 
10 ' 
— 
14 
SITES, 
\ AV. 
4 
1 262 1 
* 
1 


222 It, 4 


. 7 
: 
4314 ts SAS "4 


* 
'3 Anlezg. 2 


4 0 nds of 
Inis nere 


Still 
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Still Riſing in his Maſters Lore, 
By juſt degrees He ſoars above 


The reſt of Subjects, and obtains 


WE - *3A- 05 


A Station next to Him who 1 
"(+ ATT IFIP 
S hilt Don hel this jk Stars „ 
Still mindful of the Turns of Fate, 3 
7 Unwearied was his care to be 


From each degrading blemiſh free. 
Such His untainted worth ſhall grace; 


A Prince the Glory of his Race O strie wil 


[ Great, Valiant, Wiſe, Unſhaken, Juſt, - 1.1 7 
Al Europe's fim Support and Niuſt 3 E 


And ſpreads throughout the Globe his Name: 
Somers has gain'd a laſting Praiſe, 


Truth, Juſtice, Honour fill His wage” nah ads and 
Thus ſhall cacti Miſe a Sudject aue ber. 
Worthy ſo be. fo great 4 King; tal u 071 
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To Aurelia, zpon her Abſence from the | 


Town. 


| Bo; 


AT unexpected Chance has ta en . 
| The fair Aurelia from the Town: ? 7-4 
ny n invidious Storm of Rain 

| Deprives us of the chearful Sun. 


o 4 N 
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But Storms do ſeldom grieve us long, 

it Their haſty Nature ſoon abates, ä 

ii And Sol, more ſeeming · bright and ſtrong | ; 
At his return, freſh Joy creates. 1 


Sf 


Let the ſucceſſive turns of Rain = We : 814 

And Sunſhine, my Aurelia, prove 
How ſoon your Abſence gives me Pain, 
How much your wh kindles Loye. 
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Wain h þ 
And by your quick return make known 
Z That this Compariſon. is tru2s? 
For tis foul Weather when you're gone. 
| Bur Fair approaches ftll with Nn. 


U © 12 
0 2 . 


The Tenth Ode of the ſecond Book of Horace 
Rectius vives, Licini, Cc. 


Ouldſt Thou live well and free from Care? 
Truſt not the raging Deep too far; 

f Nor when black Storms dn PO Ons, Wy 
- Attempt to keept too 0 „ 
The Man hs loves the Golden Mean, 
Enjoys a Manſion ſweet and clean 
He envies not the Pomp of King . | 

| Secure in all his Fortune brings. 


7 on 241 
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The lofty Pine. is San tc 110713 nadw bak 
By furious Winds, and headlong born; 
IT B 3 
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Whilſt the defencelefs Reed, that yields 
To every Blaſt fill keeps E wor ve | 


A Galant Mind it it MF'contents, oo 


Is undiſturb'd at all Events: Indi 2530 101 


No Paflions which" elk Sou poſe, © © 
No. Hopes and. Fears can make it lem. 


- Wharrha'che'Winter has been o N 
The Spring will bote Ito Clalch if Sag 


Each Seaſon is affigi'ds. ts Time, 777 | 


And duly: viſits-every Clime. 9113 JON 11414 


0 00 ige zarmore dogld nadw 20. 


Crok Accidents don't t always laſt 


es en 007 055 07 m 
judge not the future by the paſt ; 
Apollo in ſome luch Hour, vol ow nll nl 
His Bow As — Ms Nn 


1 it 
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Let no il Chance "thy Courage mane, 
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But rather more unſhaken prove: 
And when thou haſt a freſher Gale ol dT 
Contrag bens aby laing S. mi] eons 1 * ( 
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Why ſhould we fo diſturb our Minds 3 
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| The Eleventh Ode of the, firſt Book, Tu ne 
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i Of at mob“ 
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What end the Gods for Thes cn, 


Such vain enquiries do but ſhew 


The wm 0 AS 
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Since Human Liſe 255 belt! 15 Son,, , o1yound 
And all that doch on That — nid 1050 

Since Friends muſt from their Friends depart, 
And all things ſeek Yu * 9 


1 1 


; Seon 4 a a5 

8 About the various Scenes of Dea; 
+ {i vintweo 9113! Im bes: 1&1 

: by "1010 e of 03 ben zich azo A 
© To make us render up our Breath ? har 

4 NA eb1qu. . iE Zend © L 


How doth it n the uſe of Life 


1 N 11. ot bla Jr 2 344 1 * 
To know the limits of our State? KR” 
#11165 A011 23 Orr 9 uvig 101 
Leſs curious Minds are leſs at ſtrife 
Ae 201! no: 10h bolf/ mT } 45 


Foreknowing not the time of Fate. 


edis gi om Win 0: © 
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Lie Hy hilt by Hour ok, Nude TP 
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'Tis Wiſdom in 2 ſhort a ſpace : 
Forget the Pleaſyres chat are paſt, ny — 01 ; 
Nor an eimbribenn? i N 
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Whilſt we are Fay ien Tims o) „ T 
Is far advanc'd upon the Wing. 


Nor think of "whit the next wt tg, 
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To Aurelia. 


M 160 diyRib c 2w buon «tr 
Ince, fair lieu, you alone 
9 10 eee oli 0 300d A 
Have gain'd an Empire o'er my Heart ; ; 
20191) £1 bochom dene, yd 10 
A Heart, that us'd t to be be fo 1 prone ; 


169th 110 gu, bud en vim oT 


To change, det ing Cupid 5 Art. 


zul h hb adi grid zi hob 60011 
What compenſation will you make 
< £3832 100 10 Bini ed: ond 6 
For giving me Love's reſtleſs Pains? B 7% 
vii ft 36 as die ebhiNM oi RI 
Am I ſo Mad that you thus take 
I io Sta WW, — 1,20: "onto. 


, ppch care to Riyet __— "aw 


Loet Shapes ſufe L have ſeen — n uiT 
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Diſplay = Beauies pit >" ou voy Bl 


4 Believe me, yon had need have Charms 


To fecompane my ny lot. | 


10 O03 


That ſome.\Comparifon might "hold 3 * 4s 
And Arms by Nature turn d d RAe. 
And form'd of full as white ; 4 Mould. 


17 voy none zul 


But for the Meal, Where dan A _—_— 
In griceful, eaße cake Motions rilg: wt 7 0M no 


| 2 T blbow ver nua 
Where Venus in each each "Smile appears, 


And  F«ne's..Grandeur in- your E Ves 


| There lis he: Magink Spell oeh Charm, 


Doth all my boaſted 174 + pen 1 
In vain, alas 1 would alf ws: 9 1 
My baffled wk 80 ward the "How. 
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At every Turn we meet a Grace, 


In ey'ry Glance” a Beam ſo bright, 
In you no mortal Form we trace 

But think of Worſbip at your Sight. 14 
1 Fo! mobs im Sturgis of 


Thus arm'd, you want no Arts to bind 
The moſt unſu d and ranging! Soul ;j} --:112 127 
Such Native Charms in you We find. 
As all our ooſe Eſſor control. vd unA bnA 


But when you add 6 8 . Tale 45 ee ae 
Agreeing Humour, ſprightly Wit esl sad i6t 227 

You Monarchs for ypur Slave might keeps. 7 
ie They N ao ag to ſubmit. 2 
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A Hic e Corn 6 chur Gallus. 2181 D 


Wonne cgi boſlzod your I's . 


Air Lydia, my ſoſt delig 
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As Roſes fi 
8 3:00 24 ry Lilies w te; | botftgd (OM 5 
Modeſt as untouch'd Virgins be, 


And Smooth as poliſht Ivory. 
; Let 
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{| 1 ok en glen Lock , 0 


Cupid and all his Train are — : 


With what a free; becoming Graee 
They ſpread around that beguteous Face, 


K 3) . 11 O 1 


ve Gods! b. her ſhining Eyes NN D Ky 
Say, have yobrights ja your d. N 


Or can the Colours in your Bow 
Match Thoſe which wm grow e 


urn 
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| Thoſe Coral Lips, oh 0 12 me Kiss, 

Tuba Imay ſte Cadel di . "= 
No Tidnefs can % | touch m my y Hearr, * | 
Wille I panake tb ff apt. 


*inc/7 zif 2ib 07 ic SF aisy of 


O! hide that lovely panting Breaſt. 
That robs my Soul of Alries! reſt t: 
Or elſe, my Goddess, let _— „ word 222 
That Luxury of Whizeneſs'there, 1 ll 


gig ei ue „bbig nw: Hon V1 


Why doſt thou draw my vital Berl. 


See, Lydia, ſee the purple Flood, ft « 
d 0 ſare 


0 120 


O ſave me from” approaching —_—..: 
rH 30 +. 2 Hon V3 91001 19.5 


* of thine Nor 5 my Bre 1 
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To Mr. Dryden. 


/ 7 
Upon occaſion 0 5¹⁸ fine Vit ndarick, Ode | 
for St. cler $ Do, 165 97. | 
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In imitation of Hor. . * 


* 
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3 | With 5 Rena and 0. to > reach we sy, 
Preſuming on his fancyd aun; 


AAN 
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| In vain he thinks to dignifie his — | 

| In vain he ſoars! aloft to Fame... 
And ſcorns an humble Stile 

See how the wänton in his fligt , 
The middle Air diſdain cg. 

Till now grown giddy with his height, | b 

He tumbles Headlong in our ſigtit s 

„ Upon the flighted Pat's 57 992 nihy 


0130 
Pindar is like a River ſwell l 
With ſudden Show'rs of haſty Rain, 
That Roaring pours along the Field 7 
* i Down from a Mountains Top, Ms Can re- 


2! afity Cain. 
2. a 


oF 
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> Whether * as his __ "1 4 

Wich new invented Words, which: grace 
A bold Enthuſiaſtick pace, 2 

And in unbounded Verſe is born along: 

Or if the potent Gods he Sings, 


Or mighty Acts of Godlike Kings, 


He ſtill deſerves ſuperiour Praiſe, _ 
, And all Mankind unites to Crown his Head with Bays. 
clin, "= 
 # Or Che chad at . =, 
The publick Sports, or Battels celebrate: 
Or ſome brave Youth's untimely End, 
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in Numbers ſuch as may wich Death contend, 


9 * | | His 
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His Verſe in fo divine-a ſtrain - - 

Sets forth che Hero's Praiſe; ' 

The weeping Spouſe forgets her Pain, 
And liſtens eo his Lays. 
22 Wich Joy ſhe ſees her Husband's brows 
Adorn'd with everlaſting Green : 

The Laurel's never fading Bovghs, = 
The Poet juftly gives to the iminottal Man 


* — 
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Thou, Dryden, imitat ſt his Courſe | 
His lofty Numbers, and his ſprightly force. 1 
Thou art fifficient found - 
In Pindar's Majeſty and Sound. 
How doth the yielding Air 
Salute the Motions of thy wide ſtretche er 1 
Sure thou art great Cecilia's care, 40 
Or ſome immortal Sitze 1005 


So bold, yet earefiil is thy part, nc} 1Q 
Thou need'ſt no falſe Dedalean 40 1 41 
11 


16 


724 ) 


To mount Thee to the Skies; 
Nor ſtay ſt Thou long in ſuch a dangerous Height, 
But with a great and decent Flight 

Thon, Ei Swan, com f down . and entertaig'ſt our 


| a 
/ A SONG. 
* imitation n of $ Si Jon Sucking 
HY fo gd yet fo deſiring, 
© Prithee, why fo Coy ? 
Ever after Love enquiring, a 1 


Vet denieſt the Boy? 

Prithee, why fo Coy ? 
Why fo ſad, and penſite, Charl., ö 

Prithee, why ſafad?! © | 0 
Will, becauſe you are no Harlot; 

Sorrow make you Mad ? 
- Prithee, why fo fad? 


8 4 ; 15 v — , 
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In vain y you ſigh, in vain you Rave, 


4 This wer wil do f * _ | 
\\ Fad ſoon a E or a Grave, — 
Lou elſe will Rue it, 
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Upon | a i Friend s ** me ot Muſ 4 


was. 
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B being an d and olay\/ #.\ 
Your ſofteſt, and your moving' ſt Notes; 

Let Concord thus to Diſcord lay, 

We contraries muſt join our Votes. 


Strange mixture! yet we plainly ſee 
Of Muſick ſuch the ſecrets are, 

Concord and Diſcord: muſt. agree, 

Or all che Confort's but: a Jar 
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Catullus to bis Miſtreſs. Lr. 585 dvi 


Et's live, my Laie, and till | Lote, bbs bn 

Spite of the Grave, the Old, the Wiſs bY 

They too like us would Amorous 'prove, 
Had they but Youth-to. guide theig/ Eyes... .,.11 
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Dull rigid Age will always be 
Averſe to goht fond Deſt, on 2noitliM rr 
Mit n bnA 


From Spirits that excite our Fires, 


| | TheSun when be has made "ths Cue 


About che World, Ch Tet * while; eO 
oO 22 c 
N And when & Korn LET bi 2 q Ba 
mn uſual Smile. 1 C5189 eu 1 


| | in Day i ended ones; HD 

| oath ane Rube #1 ght n gone ey 35.1 
q We are for ever baniſh'd tith& of Qeli.1 lol 
And endleſs Night comes rolling on; 


r 8 Give 
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| | Os te 4 thouſarid Rilles then, 1 ell 
And add a hundred to the Store; 


| | 1 Whilſt | retugn, che, fame again, N 
30! 18 And add 9 yours A more. 


Dine SH e711 


| Nor, Lesbia, v wil we leave off 10, 9013 EAT 1 
But ſtill kiſs on without delay, 3 
Till Millions from our Lips ſhall flow, 


„ 


| And meleco gemeſt Ain away. | 


"GC 


| Then leaſt we ſhould the Number know © 
Of Kiſſes, that ng LS 
| Or leaſt ſome enyjous Mortal go, || 10 
And bound the Pleaſures of our Sou 25 


e I ad bro nas ! e 
Let us each Day repeat bur 00%. 
11 . 
Another ion take and (: 10 3 5 1 
Let us incorporate h choice, J l 100 [is bat j 
80 let us Kils, lo let ws lie, 15y2 10! 
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ne 7 2. head e rh Foot Bulk 
of Hor. Vis hinawleo; Gr. 


8 4 Vi 1 as * 0 


Hloe, forbear ſuch ſpeed to make, 
3 Like any frighted Fawn, 
Who ſecks. her Dam theo! the thick brake, 


Then bounds it o'er the Lawn. 
Sun 010 010 


| Each ruſling barmlek noiſe ſhe heat ili Tr. 
1 Makes the poor Wand'rer ſtare; 8 * 
Each unt of Air creates new ba, 
And moves her tender Heart. add 5 


14 


J | 
The Tyger and the Lion . act / : * 


A Seek only to deſtroy : 2 | A 
bu I purſue my lovely Prey, 
+ | That Both may caſte of Joy. A 0 
Cat of thy groundleßß fears adD Do. u(t 
"i No more ; of fancied 1 bak 
in thy grown Age it is a ſhame, , 1 a 
he To fly Loves ſafe alarms 2 1 


Ln C 5 


(200) 


Come, leave thy Mother, and prepare 
To taſte the Joys of Menn 
And if thou ſhould'ſt Amn; fare, 


5 18001 FN 
Thou may'ſt return d again, my 
3 | $034 - VIE ] \_# 
AM: | $0328 0 u 2! $6548! 
Horace $ Dia 
Hor, Hilſt I was grateful to thy Arms, 6 
And ſet beyond the 7 of Men 5 h 


Whilſt I alone polſeſed thy en 
I did the Perſian L en ae H 29y 


Ha. Whilſt Horace lord no Woman os 21 4 
Than gau, but fair cba leh, © 

| My own I did prefer before pol ta schud l 10 

The Rowen Nies happineg. = van cho zr 


Hor. Now Chloe curbs my wandring Eye, | 
And with her Lute diſſolves my Mind; - 

Chlee, for whom I'd chooſe to dye, 128 0 1 
If Fare would leave her Soul behind” © © © 


* 90 1 


as Cp | Lyd. 
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d. Now Calais enjoys my Lore, 
The youthful Calin is he.... 
For whom Td twice a Victim prove; | | 
So he might live my Death to ſee. 


Hor. What if our firſt Love ſhould return, ” 
And bind us once more to her Yoke, = * 

If Chloe ſhould receive my ſcorn, 
And I fair yd ſhould revoke. © © 


Lyd. Tho He's more ſhining than a Star, 

Thou lighter than the changing Sky, 
And fierce as ſavage Tygers are, 
With Thee I'd live, with Thee Fd dye. 


CT oben ad ES 
by \ 4 Bs 193110 94 ener 91 


(22) 


"TH 


To 2 Friend whd was" gung W withry + 
handſom Woman, who "conſented 10 it on- 
ly to be-veneng d apo an wngrateful 


9 oe FILL VM 2 11 or Go 


That thus you'd. venture to her Arms, | 
Can Beauty without farce, of Lore 


Conn wwt 


Your Sence againſt your Reaſon move # 1 1 baA 
If a proportion'd Face alone 


Can wann your Mind, why then # Stone 
Wrought to a handſem Figure may Wulgil nodlT 
Move too, nor will 10 ſoon! decay. g Sie bak 
Prithee, dear Friend, ſeck ſome defense 
Againſt thy wild uſurping Senſe. 

Enjoyment is a tranſient Flower 

That moſms and is gone this Hour, 
A meer Romance, or Ideot's Tale 

| Where nought but Sound or Lies prevail. 
J Box, whoſe outward Ctirms invite 
he Mind co wonder and Delight; 


! 


* 


C27) 
But open d proves the very ſame 12 W 000. 
That bore, of old, — b 2010 load 
When once the Secret is Muß, own, 44 
The VVonder and Delight Wel bn. 2&T n 


en 2dgilob daiw b'gaiW 
£102 9 embilsT ig 2 wit bak 


| A Dream e212196 3dgng 


Soon after the Death of the fa fam "ee 


cian Mr. Henry Pitt.” 721 
V 121 e 


nl 23 03 2 To a A ch A 
2 1200 
= in a a Dream, n me thought, L was convey 


By Pureel's Spirit to the 2 e 
Of ſweet Elyſium, by old Pocts Held iet use 
The happy ſeat of all who Rad erteircd 1 e 
In Vertuous Arts, and trod che paths of Frme, ee 
Whilſt Jet they 1 and fought « an endleſs Name. 


* DonoquneiT 


Solt was the” Reglon, and” ſertitie the Af 17 
Vajlrs add nifty Cloads'#6fe bot There 519} 
.ougltal 0590 C3 tet ec 1:01 gehe 


u id 


Cool Grotts, delicidus Walks, and fragrane Bows. 


Bright Spirits — pleaſures taſte, 


629 
Sweet was the Soil, Adorn'd with choiceſt Flowers, 


Fird with content, the People of this Clime * 
In Peace and Joy diſpoſe their happy Time. 
Wing d with delight I traverſed ev'ry Grove, 


— — —-- EY 
„ * — . 2 ů ů—i4Ä — 


And ſaw the gay Felicities of Love. 


And, x t co * happineks, they Laſt. | 
non; 2 | ; 
TheAmorous N Ny whom eee Though inſpire 1 
Enjoys her VViſhes, and renews her Fire ; q 
Vynun the ChaſfYomb; Rtill cnſtant to the ſame, ©! 
eren 
Heroes and King 41 t dyd in vertye's Saß 
Preſerve their Gr ewe Ld recxive 0 4 
Rach Life well penc, in nothing found rem, | 
Shares ig cheſe happy Fields an edle Blib, | 


off! A4 lll DIS u Ir. 1 
* with the hap 1 T Mewd, 


yu Sela g or his own. Abode. e oe 
Here might be ſeen a Bright, Harmonious Quire, 
Suge whom 4polvs ſelf did once inſpire. 


E, 


Wich Minds proportion'd to advapce the Art 
4 Of Muſick, and .its VVonders to impart. FD | 
I all their well-tun'd Praiſes none. were bund 
4 So. Skilful, ſo Harmonious, ſo Renown'd, 


And with him mounts 1 * Fame's Oy” 


C25). 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt-great Jabal fi, 
In all the high Magnificence 'of State. 
To Him, as the Inventor of their Lays 
The Spirits bow'd, and offer d runefal Praiſe, 


jp wind 10 


| Cecilia next their Harmony i invites.” 
I The Patroneſs of Muſick's foft Delights. 


. £ — 


Orphexs, Amphion, and the ancient Train 
Of Bards, who with their Harps could ſoften Pain, 


Enliven Stones, and make the Foreſts move, * 


In warbling Notes were eccho'd thro' the Grove, 


But of all Moderns that were yet arriv'd 
In thoſe bleſt Shades, whom Nature had ons” 


As Laws and Pyree. in the Art of Sound, 
Laus, whom the beſt of Engliſh Poets ſings, 


: \ IEF STE ee 0 FH mers ty 
141 Ii 1 9 19 Fe 4 ein 1 4 


„ 
Ohad the Poet lit d g ſcp the Days | 1c 
Of Purcel's Triumph in his matchleſs Lay: 
How had he rais d new Trophies to His Name, 


And giv'n the Laſt Preeminence of Fame. 


5 


Purcel, the Joy and Wonde er of his Time ; > 


Parcel, the darling of ah EIydan Clime ! 
80 vaſt his Genius was, ſo True hi Skill, 
All Muſick's Force depended on his VVill. 


In no preceding Time was eyer found 


More ſweet, more various, more Majeſtick ſound: 


And oh ! I fear no future will i impart | 
A Soul fo fitted for the Godlike Art. 


Theſz were the Su \bjecs of the vocal Quire, | f 
VVhilſt the ſoft Lure, ſweet Hautboy, ye Lyre p ; 


The Viol and the Trumpet; join their Notes, 
And che loud Chorus lift their tuneful Throat 
IT o make a Symphony, that ſhould appear nh 
VVorthy thoſe” Hero's that ** here. ol 2A 


| Wakd, wit, 0 . ſound I 0 my „a. 
Whilſt more than mortal Airs ſtill flouriſh'd in my Head. | 
560 Pleas d | 


Nature amd Art in ev'ry Scene combine, 


C7) | 
Pleas'd with the Dream, and-irg'd by your Command, 


1 ſoon inrok a Mule and/begg'd her Hand: 
By ſuch obedience owning what is due 


To Purcel's kane, a Muſe's all, and You. 


3» 


— — 
— 
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"To Mr. Cangreve. 3 
Upon his. * ragedy call 4, The Moumins 


Brie le. 


8 ien ins ſtately Fabrick we behold, 
A Whofe juſt proportions'in each part unfold + 
A Maſters VVorkmanthip;\whoſe artful Hane 
Our Praiſe and Wonder doth at once command: 
With raviſh'd Eyes we view the) noble Frame, 
And o'er its loft) Towers ane its Fame. 
So here Wu equal tranſport of Delighe ge 
We ſes thy Play, where ſtrengthi and Grace mite 


—_— > + 


And Order ſpreads throughout to make the whole Divine, 


Sure Sol himſelf, collected in his Light, © 


Shot thro thy Breaſt to make Thee ſhine ſo bright: 


What 


OE 
What elſe can All This Elevation mean, 
This ene ſurpriſing Scene? 


* 5 7 
LJ. FE" | 1 


Shakeſpear of old, whom Nature did inſpice, 1 
Nor ſurly Ben with all his labour'd Fire | 
Out do Thy Work, whoſe juſt and native Flame 9 
Wich ſuch proportion mird, has match cheir Fame. | 
Nor ban ſucceeding Wits with all thei At 
Diſcloſe : a fairer Light, or ceoper Skill = 


Thy. Comick labours. had beſors end. w £4 \ 
A wondrops growth'in that long barren Field. 
This was enough for Fame, nor could we hope 
Thy ripen'd VVit would take a wider Scope. chil | 
but you diſdaining to be thus confin'd, | - ... 
VVhen Judgment prompted, and the Muſe was kind, ; 
Have here diſplay'd ſuch bright, Celeſtial Fre, 
2 cxocd, and" Age fall anke. 
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Erene and gentle was the Air, 
| The Sen bi in al dn cn! = \ 
7 RF Ocrjoy'd to ſee the Beauty pak. 


; The Siler Swans came ſwimming round © 6 P f 
| 710. 939 


The Boat, attending to the Sound 
Ihe rolling VVaves in Crowds apyear, 5 
1 

Mm Andiin their tums ſucceed to hear. | he 
| SW mMONW 2200 1141 51H With madly 

- © The Fiſhes by her Voice alarm'd, pe 
/ © Aſcend to liſten, and are charnrd. 
#3 Wee # TOI Tad. as 


- © The Birds, whoſe Empire * above, 
„ Come down, and learn to ſing of Love. 


.0 Va 
» > ASA ", 


x 
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© Love is her Theme, that powrful God, 5 4 
re. That Rules whole Kingdoms with a Nod. * * 


The little Tyrant, that defes 
The VVorld, without the help of Eyes 


NY Ln 2x- F 
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Blind as He is He can ſubdue 
The Stroag and dhe. Quick ightedapor({- 1;  /. 


8 1 nl . os 
"Tf 13 715 — d. 
A I 172 DO: 'T? 


** the ſame, "—_ in van Mat AS 


— 


a 


OT Idas Goddeſs of old, ate Lhe 
Contending could more Charms unfold, , | 
VVhen Paris by their j joint Applauſe ., 7 Jaller ad 


VVas made the Judge, of Beauty's Cauſe, 1 
115 i eri 319713 11 o 

Then theſe three Fair ones, whom we ſee 

bmi. ie n d oc off 


United thus in Company. | 
All Eyes confeſs their wondrous ; - ——"o my 
And at each ſight take Freſh Alarms, © an: ©: 


10 201107 2! Dll muol e, 
* $ . 
The Mall in one continu Train 


Weg 2: mod T 1 2 920.1 
Purſues their Steps, and i is in Pain | 

fs hat: A loc e 16d TD 
Till the kind Limits, xt enſie, 


ney T 511711 SA0 
Oblige All with a Rurning View, | 


u wobi / ho J en 
But as in Ida's MRP befell, worpiy An 
V'Vhen the flow Judge did late reveal 


(39 
That Venus was moſt charming N I 


Aſſigning Apple to her Share: | uodT 

So here tho each of theſe is found n 1 
In Beauty and in Grace renown'd, 511 
Let bright Aurelia of the Three L Hina 
Deſerves the Juſt Supremacy. = —_ 


— — — 


To: Dr. Gibbons | „ unte 


\ 8 Soba alter a tedious Nieht | | | _- 
Begins to ſpread his radiant Beams of Light, 


Benigheed Travellers wandring from their way 
VVith eager 3 vis 711dT 
From thoſe ws gu ae grin Pam. iq 
Such are Thy Remedies, fo Fir, ſo Sure, * 
Once Taken they fearce ſail to work a Cure. 
Thy Very Fame, .eſtabliſh'] ga thy Art, 3 

Srogs ting L Life a while, whjch ell would ſooner Pare 


22 J, Int 311 | i 3 
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And all the Juices which i in Plants are found 
From the low Shrub ro loſty Cedar Thon 

Canſt Tell the Vertues of all Trees that grow: 
Hence, as occaſion ſerves, You wiſely draw 
Such Terrors, as ſhall keep Diſeaſe in awe. 


_ 
i. — — 90 — 


Doth liquid Droply, like ; a rapid Flood, 
Diffuſe its Poiſon thro Thy Patients Blood? 
The Phyſick You Preſcribe has ſuch a ms 
It ſoon alloys che Tide, chen W rs Courſe. 


7m } 03 : 14 
Or = AGENT That an. * 
That's always ſer king to Condenſe and 1 71 
Thy Med'cines, the Reſale of matchleſs Skill, 
Diſſolve and vanquiſn the Petrifick Illi: 


But ner like That of Siſyphas Returns. 


Or doth an Atte, That fancaſtick Fend. 
Cloath'd i in all ſhapes, and changing as Wi: 


10d 45 VVhich 


QC 


Thou — ſt what Simples doi in Fields abound, | 


VVhich for a while its forc'd gxpulſion Mourns, . - 


(33) 

Convulſe whole Bodies, when its Humour ſerves f 
Then ſeem to part, but ſtill more Fits reſerves: 
Thou haſt an Art to drive Him from his n 
And Waſt His Empire to ſer up Thy dun. : 


Do Bodies languiſh with a Feaver's Rage? 
You by degrees the burning Heat aſſwage. 
The Foe, that ſcatter d the contagious Fire, 
Soon feels Your Power, and feeling mult retire; > 


Bure ſome kind Star its Influence ſent down, 
When firſt You were conducted to this Town. 

Juſtly at Oxford, where You gain'd your Art, 

You for a time its Wonders did impart, 
Til 16, tender of her Daughters Fame, 

* Remoy'd Thee here, and ſoon enlarg'd Thy Name. 


Nor art Thou only to This Science bound, 


In Thee Apollo's gentler Arts are found. 
Thou know'ſt the Muſes, and canſt ſee their Doom, 


Thou art too polifh'd to rgfuſe Them room. 


D Led 


* 


(C34) 
Led by Thy Counſel Both Profeflions thirie 
| Thine are the Poets, the Phyſicians — at watt 
So Ph4bu ſelf, prefiding o'er Both Arty 
— © Bob atikd fiaparts) | 


What now terdins for Thee to wiſh, my Friend, 
Who knowſt all Learrings Progreſs, and true End? 

" Thy Character on ſuch Foundations laid. 

GSGaͤsands in full height, nor fears to be decay d. 
No Predeceſſors Worth can cer preſume 


i iE! 


To have Thy Merits, writ upon his Tomb. 


1 1 


By ſtrong, and daily Prook i in 1 Thee we find 


14 Wo = 


Experience, Learningy and Succek ** J oynd 6 


81911 


Above the greateſt Dead, the Firſt - alive N ü 
In Thy great Art, no Greater cer ſhall Li, 2 
V 
U 11 (ft . 
Nen 4 
4 list 3! 1 Din Ae. 5 
0 11 1 Sine an N eie > 014 
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wor; Er Hine Woman, ——— 1 00 


; 0) 2244 A519 o) bus! U ul 
Azing Lyes, and I wich attentive Eye . Loa 
View d eyery C Charm that friendly Sleep diſclos d: 


0 FILE 3% 


. d with what I could deſcry, 
I ſtill drew nearer to the eee HO wil 


Ine bert yon Dcultedurn: V 1 
Que Ar qe oP. „her bench bending Head, NW 


— IO irt 
Where all the Graces negligently met: 
Cupid and all his Loves moſt ſweetly play d 
_Upon her Breaſts, which ſeem d due Time to beat 


* FE 2 


5 * 
1 


The other Arm upon the Bed was caſt, 
Wpptte as untmelted Stowe ddd guard \ 
The Golden Fruit juft ripe or human Taſt, 

Which was from Sight, In not from Fancy barr'd; 


Nom avid He 97 nin YR | 
As near a&Slefice''durſt apptoachi 15d, [1 
And ſaw her Boſom quite extended bare: 
Confounded With pure Extaſy I ſtooe 
To fee the Paiitings! and the Movings there! : o// 
Ailll D 10 91072 rhef, 


*, 
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[ I Juſt fit for Hands to * Eyes to admire, 
Il! | Swell'd o'er the dainty Field of naked Snow, 
1 And kindled in my Breaſt a raging Fire. 


But Oh! what Heart &er Thought, or Tongue expreſt 
The Tranſports that o'erwhelm'd my raviſhyd Soul, 

| When the Hot & Shi with Dreams of Love oak | 

Tumbling — nh 


N A Lad, who defo'd my Friendh 
Love. 


M* Friendſhip, yes: you ſhall have more : 
Still do 1 Languiſh, Sigh, Adore. 
Alas! no force will ere remove 
The deep Foundations of my Love. J 
No: tho the Man who doth poſſeſs + | 
Vnmeaſur d Stores of mighty Bliſs, 


037) 
Unworthy of his happy Fate, | 
Seems to repent his Married State; 
Vet I, my injur'd Beauty, dars 
Still covet his neglected ſhare. 
Gods! that a Man who doth embrace 
An Angel in her Shape and Face : 
Who did a wiſe Minerva Wed, 

And folds a Venus in his Bed, 

Should ever wiſh to be again 

A poor, imperfect, ſingle Man! 


But-let Him of his Heav'n complain, 
Nor ſtrive to caſe him of his Pain. 4 
The Miſcr in his boundleſ Store N 
Unſatisfy d, is always Poor. 
And tho! juſt Reaſon doth unfold 
The yain Idolatry of Gold, 
His Mind is ſo corrupted grown, 
That all he muſt engroſo, or none. 
Sq here — ag 
Such as inflames the coldeſt _ 

: | D z- 
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Uneaſy with his Portion | 


28 | 1 2191 01 ef- 


At large, to ſhun her | brighter Eyes. vint vn | BY 
Then why ſhould Women, th th jus s forlorn, 19y09 lie 


Abus'd, and made their Husband) 8 e, . 


nl {189 $1 0 ebol 


Tame and unfeeling bear that Tete | 


e 11 nt log nf 
Which firſt the Men unjuſtly broke, Mont bib ov; 
Thus, Madam, you may ſee that fire 1 . K 1 | K fl 
Which Love and Reaſon do inſpire : e | ft Dt 
Think then, and in your Miſery ieee 


rf St H otiogui eo OO {1 


Let Love and Reaſon plead for 5 


If, to 1 oy) 11 174 
To ef Wie hee 12 youu 
91010 el Hucd“* (45 114 vil 1 


hat, art Thou madythus co. deſpiſ ;, 1,13 
Money, that makes cagkCoxcombs Wile ? [it 
Or doſt Thou fo delight in Striſe, nizy ul 
To Court and chogls a wiangling Life? „% ..;1 
Thou little know ſt what dang rous Shelf. „ .. 14 
Thou haſt prępar d,to.wrack, Thy ſelf ofl1 S oC 
The Law's a Buſh, to which the Sheen 402 
I Weather for Peſence glath creep : 


But 


iT 


0 


ey Both grew Hungry on the Way. 
oFhey * 
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But e're he can obtain releaſe, 


8187 e 11 
Muſt leave behind part of his Fleece. 7 3 
Seek all the Benches, in the Hall. 


And bring Thy Cauſe before A 


Get final Verdits and Decree: HIM as wi 


And walk in Law up to the Knees. 


Let Equity confirm | the Lot 1 Aide o alone 


Of Juſtice, Thou at Law haſt got. iN bak 
19 FHEY 01 | tO 5119 My 
Yet after all, Thou may be Cait 


Among the noble Peers at laſt. % 


! >& his 26 wad” [ 
Beſides it often comes to 0 pak vi ay 
EFT Iv 16 480 engste 
Thro' This Man's reg, and That's elays, 3 
1881 O01) eines n 910 
The charge of this lirigjous War ht 


we 20249 27 won bn 


Exceeds the Thing 2 | for. ie ug3 AT 
Then whether Thon haſt Loſt or Won, 


(imo)Unal ag TE 


TI 18 1 


My Friend, thou re qvally undone. 


9009 211 ewoilky) wie | 

One Day, 45 T'hive ſomewhere Read, 

Two Travers Eatly leſt ther Bedi!) 4 
And as They had not eat That Day, 


Strait 


Ao) 


b there appears upon the Shore ab 


A ſingle Oyſter, and no more. 

Both for the Prize conteſted high, 
When Juſtice with her Scales paſt by.” 
By curns they ſoon explain the Caſe, 
With utmoſt Eloquence and Grace: 
Submit the Point to her Wiſe Laws, 
And ftrive with Fees to gain their Cauſe. 


Juftice, whoſe care was to decree 
The Thing as fairly as could be, 


Demands the Oyſter, which being gir'o, 
She ſoon contrives to make All eren. 


And now She 3... with dye ſpeed 
The Cauſe which had the Quarrel bred : 
Then 1 4, , as Heart could Wiſh 
She ſwallows the conteſted Fiſh; 
WVhich done, ſhe gaye to each a Shell, 


And ſaid, Sirs, Live in . 


6 | I 
£ 9 , a X 
„ ” 0 I : 111 pl \F * 
K 0 . ©, £ 
* * 


euch, 


fe 
4# * 


— 


34 


THIY « 
Io Lucinda. 
HE Vows Aurelia can't accept, 
Let fair Lacinds not reject. 
'Tis not for want of being true, | 
That I am come from Her to You. 
Inconſtancy is not my part, 
Mine is a ſolid; faichful Heart. 
A happier Lover had before 
Contracted for the Golden Ore. 
Yet I, altho' I came too late, 
Muſt love her ſtill in ſpice of Fate. 
VVhich with a ſure effe& to do, 
From her I bring my Vows to You. 
For V are fo Like in every ching, 


Spring doth not more reſemble Spring. * 
If her bright Eyes create Deſire, 0 
Yours kindle full as warm a Fire. | 
Her charming Shape and ſhowy Arms, _ 


Raigd, I conſeß, no ſmall alarm, 


('42)) 
But then if we compare Them right, 


Yours are as Charining and as White. 


1* 


TI own in Her I ſtill admir- ld 
A Humour that my Soul inſpir d. 
Her VVit too ſparkled with ſuch eaſ, 
Its Leaſt Advantage was to Pleaſmmme. 
And yet Your Humour and Your VV irt. 
As much Engage, as much Delight. 


1 


Hove ie A 
In ſuch unge what Power above 4 
1 I 72541710 


Can tax my Conſtancy qr Love; 


ei ode 4390 

VVhen I fo freely give my Heart | PLE, 
IH 11 2v01 Aut 

To bright Aurel ia's Counterg: rt. n 
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O do not my Requeſt deny, h aii 1 424 man 


Yours let me live, Y ours le ler me dye; 
2 . 11399 0801 nl; ' * * 18 1 TOY | 


So ſhall my Vows to each be true, | 
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Since both my Loves unite in You, 
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hike Weeds, which are to Sortow due, 8 
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Ournag v2 ſuits not with each Face, 
HDoth Büt improve Your Air N 


Raiſe nnn by . 1T to wginA 
In ſuch becoming grief was feet” n af 
Fair Grafton fot our matehleſß Saas uam e νẽe 
So Venui Ibo d, When all her Priddmme 21D 
VVith fler belby'd Altdit dy'd; - Will 164 I owt 
Such ckaltis in glbomy Bübeh abes 1% 
Your Black pteſents You but tote Fair?:· 
at ſome Viſit live II Ten DA wil ni 4oidgene? 
A Dame of cothely Fact and Mien: 4 
95 25 more lovely, by th the the Side 
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f an illFarour'd 9 Bp Y ech nithi 
Bur lo unequal, is, Neuf, C2 ale, D Miunniſlic ol 1A 
And ſo ſurpaſſing, is Xpur Face, If; Anich 63 HomlA 
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(44) 
To Mr. Berterton. 
Afling Oedipus King of Thebes. 
8 when at Windſor, by che Sagereign call'd, | 
Our late fair Hope Young Gleefer was Inſtall'd R 
Enight of That Order, to which Kings. aſpire, 
As next their Crqwn moſt worthy of Deſire. 
Beauty's unnumbred Train did there reſort, 
The Nobleſt Pomp and Splendor of a Court. 
Nature That Day conſpir'd with Art to ſhew | 
Bright Heav'n's Reſemblance to our Eyes below. 
The fair Lucinda, full of charming Grace, 
Seraphick in her Mind as in Her Face, 
In Beauty's Circle had the foremoſt Place. 


So Thou, amidſt the reſt of Them who ſhine 
Within their ſeveral Parts, and heighten Thine, * 
Art ſo Diſtinguiſhed here, that VVe are 
Almoſt te think the Hero's ſelf alive, © 
Your Action, like e * . 


Commands each Eye, and conquers ey'ry Heart. 
Good 


3 


(45) 


Good Players, like good Wine, our Souls engage, 
And equally the Spleen of Life aſſwage. 


Others in Action may their Merit claim, 
| Juſt to ſome Parts, and be ally'd to Fame : 
But to ſurpaſs in a Supreme Degree 


In ey'ry Part, belongs to none but Thee. 


Our Neighbour France, to give each Land its Right, 
Excells in all the Luxury of Sight. 
Arts are by her Inventions ſtill improv'd, 
At home Rewarded, and abroad Belov'd. 


Amongſt the reſt the Patterns of her Stage, 


Have ſometimes ſerv'd to guide the Copying Age. 
Our Countrymen, in Imitation Firſt, 

Greedy of Praiſe, but to our Neighbours Juſt, 
Have own'd Her Title, and from thence deriv'd 
Thoſe Artful Copys, which Her Skill eontriv d. 

But leaſt ſuch Patterns, like a Marble Form, 

Should want a Soul, their Motions to inform,” 

They ſought Thy Aid, whoſe Genius could control 


Each rude Machine, and cultivate the Whole. 


80 


17 


So that our Stage, by 1 Appointment dreſt; 
Surpaſſes moſt,” and Emulates che Beſt. . 7 1 OW» 


vii, 211.1 tn — le N15 995 bn 
\ Live chen, nl Nil oblige a grateful 9 | 
] 140 31154 (98 1126910 
That fav ring Merit will ſupport Thy Stag | 


No Tiiflers 1 thelr Follies ſhould . 
The Stage depends upon the Wiker's © Fame. 1 03 10 
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Thy judgment, 255 as is the Briphteſt Miri, © 


Rigjes che Chait, diſtinguiſhin 0s the Corn. 10 
Thus by Thy Care the Well- pleasd Audignce _ 
That Wit and Arr ſball entertain their Minds. 


5 N Dec uin bas olg 014 3A 
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Part of he Sixteenth Elegy of the third Book | 


ropertius 'to Bacchus,” ” WO 
Aut + ene no 03 30d Aint ho Y 19216) 
Bacchus, to Thy Altar I am come, 


1 {And:beg/ a proſp rous Gale to waft ma home 
Thou haſt a Cure for er proud, Diſda n 


Thy Phyſick will aſſwate each ſmarting Pain. 
Fond Lorers by Thy Influence are on d, 11 


And arg di by Thee, again their Freedom find. 
Exert 


| * 
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(4) 
Exert Thy Power, and my Sick Soul ſer free 

From haught Loves tormenting Malady. 

Thou know ſt the Feavers of the een 5 
For Ariadue could the ſame create. , © 
Death only, or Thy Bowl can prove A on 
For all the raging Pains which) I endure... |; \\// 
Each Sober Night torments my empty Breaſt, 
And turns of Hope and Fears ſuſpend. my Reſt. 
But if thro Thee my Thoughts I can compoſe, 
And Sleep ſucceeds/ts give my Mind repoſe, 
Then will I plant a ſtore of tender Vines, , ,: L 


.0 And watch the growth of their well order'd Lines, 


Leaſt rav nous Wolves, or other Beaſts of Prey, 
Should waſt my Vineyard, as They roam that Way. 
Thus will I keep my. Cellars fill'd wich Wine, 

And each new Day ſhall more confirm me Thine- 
Inſpir'd by Thee I'll write Thy laſting Praiſe, 
And paks i in — the 1 of _ Days. 


1 
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| (8) 
10 Mr. — at Oxford, 


7 Ince you fo often do invite 
A Pen that ſhould decline to Write; 

For tis, my Friend, a dangerous Trade, 
Which none ſhould uſe- but who are made 
By Nature Happy in good Senſe, 
And to perform with Excellence. 
For tho moſt Men who aim at Wit, 
Or VVrite, or cenſure what is VVrit. 
Yet in the VVriter ſtill we find | 
The hardeſt task, in him are joyn'd. | 5 
More hazard, and more toil of Mind. | | } 
A Man may judge of what he ſees, 
And may recant it when he pleaſe, 
But if he comes to print his Senſe, 
i Dull Lines admit of no Defence. 


| The Preface done, tis time to thew 

Y The Buſinck I pretend with You. | 
And here my Friendly Muſe ſends down 
An Invitation to the Town. © 


Tis 


049) 
/Tis time Your. College Liſelto quit, yedTD 

not for Logick only fit., ids 
our Country and Vour Fatends regulss ni bn 
Your Counſel, and Your active Fire. 
ta; Wiktalin of ow eg ©0381 no Lioow 1 
With ſuch a ſtupid Life agree: Pier ue a 


ward ollege 0 "IF 1 nod 1A 


Guide their whol 
1 e Coutle by College 10 fl. * ales vod T 


And uſeleſs Leaming of the Schools. 


21 no bh s op WT 
Come Thou to Town, where each Pay 
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The Knowledge both of Men and —— 


Here „ and Practice ſoyn 1 
At once inform and grace i 1 


J ine ſulaisg fi ys 3,07 bis! baA 


In one Day's compa Yo! [2418 may know $7 07 11598 
124 ol 1 3& 1% To 


The Wits that i in our Qi mate grow, 
Whom Young 99 RL 5 W 43 005 at: wond uo: 


Here You SW bs A bas, aj 201 


may meet 
Conſiſts in nothing but the Name. 
A Superficial Herd" WS Tims 11,yv01 bed 10 

Is ſpent in Quiböls, Put, Micr Näf. & 2y01q bnA 


But ſhould a Straner itmsrkere, bas N on 1e 


— 1 coubon _ 


| (59) 
They dart their, blynted-points of Wit, 
Which as They Wound nat, fail cn litt, 
And in cheirNojfs: cala Hr: 1+) 1 


. vit 10% bug :! 100 
Or would You rather hear Debate 3 

8 1. Ci 50 it hw i vt 7 
Of mighty Policies of State ? 3 
* 14 93950 E bigut:, 505} duns | 
Ar honeſt Tow's or Mam | 9 ' 
. 00 1255 2 ˖ 98 Il 101 buds '3 230] 194 ©, | 
They Falk ſuch Grave, 3 and LI Thing ie. x 
#fooibe 2d) la 2: nini. 1, 25 27 ' 


That on a ſudden You are grown | 
C2 A 250 4 22 2 £ 6a KF N 71 81 81 in 5 10 
A Stateſman, and careſs d in Town. | | 
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Or ſhould You . a Langer, ae” 255 
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And lead Your Days i in gainful Strife? 
Repair to We min * e 3 7 
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bawl > the liti ious Bar, 1 
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know the Tr h _ 
Len know the rb e, mod Nv 
| You ma he counted d Wiſe, 
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Or had You rather write a ren Somoque A MY 
And prove « Wie chequickeſt van f. ) ni 260qt 21 WL 
| Refore to Mill S, and there. anl. meet * blaodt 201 MA 
Your Brethren all of. Nhime and Foot, 0¹ 0 
ved x 3 | 


(51) 
Some there can teach You. in an Hour 
The wonders of Dramatick Po-] : 
How to grow Rich by making Plays, 
Such as no candid Judge can praiſe.: 
No matter, ſo the Pence You raiſe. 
Make but Your Lovers Whine and Dye, 
The Criticks Rage You may defy. 
So have I ſeen within a Barn 
A Canting Pulpipbegter, warn 
The Congregation with his Crys, 
To ſhew/ the Penance! of their Eyes. 


Thus, Sir, Lou feeithe: wandrous Arty = 
For Riſing that our Town'impares/ 
In vain You think to Nx our Name 
Within the proudi Racords of Pam; 
By poring over Bor that wil! 
No ſettled Rules for” Life: reveal! - 


Your Schoolmen and Your Claffichsſhew 


Leſs then by Practice here w. know, - 


And Languages ara but the Cheſt 
N When bg , 
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Broughe Stones in Order, and whole Cities i. 


(52) 
And He, who would unlock the Store, 

Muſt know the VVorld to find the Ore. 
All human Learning muſt abide 
— eſteem, unleſs apply d. 


To Lucinda * ying upon the 2 
— r to 11. * 
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Hen once the well · tum d Inſtrument You touch, 
. You cannot Play, nor we attend too much. 
Soft, moving Airs about Your Fingers threng, 
And beg the Grace to wait upon Your Song. 
The ready ſtops, rejoycing at Tour Cal, 
In regular Proportions riſe and fall. 
And well they may, ſince every Raviſh'd Ear + 
VVich wonder liſtning could for ever hea. 
VVith ſuch an Art the tuneful Bard of olg 
Made Foreſts dance, and ev ry Beaſt control d: 
VVhilſt others by the ſame propitious Aid. 


Such, 


53). 8 
Such was its ancient Pow'r, and yet we Mer 


Still greater Proofs of its effect in Lou. 
For where Ampbion only did command [ 
The willing Stones by his attractiys Hand: 14 
W <a I 
Can turn Mankind to Stone againſt their. W Vi 
erer err 
To ite ſame. 1 
C1 
Engaging her Affection to * 1 
WE I, by young Liſanio's Care, 
urg e 
Wich doubting Eyes I view'dthe Sead, _ 
Whoſe Rupture could my Fate reveal. af 
re repreſented with'his Dart, ane 
pid had newly peirc'd a Heart. 
noo ve 91 » 03 25851409) SHE 


But whether This for me was meant, 
elſe to undeceivs me ſent | 
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($4) 
Intended far ſome Happier Swain; 
Still doubting Lrenewid my Pain. 
Long was it e're'Þ- could perſuade 
My trembling Fingers to my Rid. 
For one xtreme the Lines muſt bear 
VVichin, or Tranſport, or Deſpsir. - 


In this ſuſpenſe twixt Hope and Fear, 
I broke it, but was ner the Near, — 5 
For what my raiſing Hope ae, 
Depreſſing Fear left unenquir u. 


In ſuch a dire Neceſſuy, J Sli bf vie 
The God of Loyg-by Change was by. 
And taking pitty an my Pain, . 
Suggeſted that my Fear was yain, | 
Strait by his Counſel I zeſume!, . 
The Courage to enquire my "ky 
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es Sus hind tie 
The gentle Pages openg. Abe 
The Luxury of Vernal Fields. 
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(55) 
The VVords ſo Choice, ſo new, fo fit, 


Bring each fain Fer fo d Aht. 
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Betrays their "Order to my Views" 


But as fine Meads, or handſom Flowers 


Seem faireſt w hen the Land & Ou 
So where Your Pr6wife frites ty _ 


There lies the Letter QuintAlferices'”" 
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Reat is her Praiſe, 1. * 8 
wos feet ee eee Fon 
But ſure the Numbers, You expreſs 2113 eil & 
* ſuch an artful, eaſy dreſs 

Deſerve too Their Applauſe. 


it 


Ves naue drew the Face of * One 
*FVhoſe VVir-could-match- His Art: 


| Thoſe Beauties which ſhe. would not own 
| Fes cl ſhe loyd to look apon 
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So Yours, tho' Modeſt as ſhe's Fairy 
And all her Skill denies;; 
vet when ſhe ſees her VVork appear 
So Beaurcous/ and, Þ lively bee... 5 
Mn. OOTY: aa es .i7 G4 
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Apelles did whh wondrous Are . _ TY 
The gready Bin dee... 

But here the Lady doth impart _ 

More Skill, e 
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This Juſtice paid to he yet 8 
More Praiſe belongs to Ton: ma 1: enn Bn 
Your VVit not only. 8 J d a 2 vil 
Her conqueſt o'er each human VVill, | >: 21/33 baA 
But gains the Lady too. 
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Ince our two Miſes are * near d, 4 0c 
That Speech alone the differente may deride; 

Mine thought it not amiſs in her rent 

Of Arts, to give her Sifter a Salute | 

As Mine's the Elder She his good b 

To give Advice, l hops door carat 20 
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Priority of Birth is Faun) ien, * 
For ſacred Verſe in Paradiſe was known. 
Hymns were invent! in thofe tappy' Days. 27611 
And ſung to the immenfe e "4a Q 10M 
By the firſt Pair, beſots they raffed Sw, jor 
And fele the Shorls of WE an rer kin 
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20011 =: 40 
The Painter Muſe in Egypt firſt appear'd, 

But wanted Vigour to become Admir'd : 

Nitt Travelling firſt to Greece, at length attain d 


A perfect Height, when Alexander Reign d. 


Thus 


ma 


| Raphael atlaſt, a Mighty Genius, came, 


n 
Thus Great it laſted till Auguſtus ſway, 
And then the pleaſing Profpett ſank away, © © 


18 


In Trajar's Reign again vas ent to Live, 
And to its ancient Luſtre did arrive : 
Till Barb roys Vice, prevailing o er the Arts. 
Diffus d its Poiſon thro” the Muſes Hearts. 


Again it fell, ſuch was the Pencils Doom, BR 
And fad effects of VVar ſupply'd its room. 


Thus quite extinguiſk'd by the Rage of Thofs, -, . 
VVbo knew no Laws, no lunes no Repo, 
Long did it lye forſaken and Supine. 
Its ruins Maſs mg Soul was ound to join. .>, ,, 7 


* 
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And gathering all its Parts-reſtor'd its lame 
.I yaT 2010; 1 Holler Ne 
Now did the VVorld dh Emulation tre 
And labour'd long, to keep. the Art alive, _ 
Hence Painters came with different parts endy'd, . 
One had his Colours, This Deſign purſu. 


Ken 


(6) 
A Third for deep Invention was moſtfam'd, ud 
Apelles all the Godlike talents claim de. 


In imitation Thy chief Cares beſtow 


On Urbin, Ties, and g great Angelo. 

Their Peices are of Modern Paintings beſt, 
Draw after Them, and Thou'lt outrye the cel. 
Invention is that part which Urbin claim d, 

But Titian wal in ions, 20 moſt dae. 


3% . 
of! # , 24 . 4 * «& — 1 GS % oY 
\ : b 


Set Angelo before Thee for Deſign, 
Obſerve fim well, and ſttive to make him Thine. 
Take Natüre for Thy Miſtrels let n Force 
Be ſeen throughout Thy Pencil' various Courſe. © 
That Genius, which by Natu re Thou haſt gain'd, 
Improve with Art, but let not Art be n 
So Ryley painted, and fo M rte. 


May excellenco like Their becoms Thy Lot. 
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Let not the Foreign Painters all engroſs, 
Their VVoi i is 5 He negleted, faint and look. 
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(6) 
Proud of ſucceſs, their Induſtry They ſpare, 
And make a flat ring Likeneſs. all their Care. 
But tis ſo weakly wrought, we ſoon deſcry 
The Colours fade, and all the Viſage dye. 
Our Country ſure with lazineſs is curſt, 
Elſe why in Fame are Strangers ſtill the Fiſt? 
Or ſome dire Planet oer the Climate Reign. 
Checks our Attempts, and baffles all our Pains, | 
Elſe might we ſee ſtrong Labours of our own, 
And Evmghſh Artiſts on the Painter's Throne. | 


Thy VVorks, my Friend, deſerve our kind regard, 
And England ſhould a Native's Skill reward. | 
Thy Draughts are ever like, where: Nature joins 
VVich graceful Art, and true Proportion ſhines, | . 
And to each skilful Eye Thy Colours are ; 
Lively and ſtrong, and mix'd with artful Care. 
Thus by Thy Pains old Friendſhips never Dye, 
VVhilſt Thy Reſembling Faces court the Eye. 


(64 ) 


A Satyr to & Friend. 


(Pow'r, 


_ laſt command, dear Friend; had ſo much 


That I took Pen and Paper the ſame Hour, 


And -urgd my weak endeavours to ſucceed 


In anſw'ring what You there intreat with ſpeed, 


As to the Method You! excule my Verſe, | 
I hope twill be the laſt I ſhall rehearſe. 


But if by ſome ill chance again You find 
The Rhiming Devil ſtill poſſeſs my Mind, 


Check Your diſpleaſure, for the Fiend will prove 
But more inſulting. for Your want of Love. 
Mov'd as he is with an impetuous Soul, 

He knows no bounds, and ſuffers no control. 
But ſtill perſiſting finds as many VVays 

As Proteus to deceive; and' ſhife his place. 


He muſt be lull d: and ſootfid with gentle Art, © 


Not 4rifeus Chains mult bind his Heart. 
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(63) 
'Tis vain to counſeh Authors once Bemus d. 
V Ve Poets ſaon conceive that we're abus de. 
;Tis Fate muſt change us, as twas Fate that bent 
Our. Minds to VN tice, to Rave, and he in. Print. 
Happy are Yow in your fine Country«Seat,. 
VVhere all the Gifts of Art and Nature mect: 
Enjoying peaceſul Tlioughts and Smiling Hours, 
Sweet Gardens, pleaſant Groans, delightful Bowers. 
And That which: moſt exalts your hliſful State, 
The Plague of VVriting doth not prove Your Fate. 
How might we--thrive in any other Trade? 
But if attempting Verſe; we are grown Mad; 
Deaf to all Mercy, Heav'n and Earth conſpirs 
To waſt poor Poets in their proper Fire. 


But to the purpoſe, You deſire.to-know | 


V Vhat News we. have in Town, and how things g 
VVhether it's thought. th Attainder will be paſt, 


And if Sir Ft will be hang d at; laſt, / | | 
Much thanks L give. You far this laſt intent, 
But, Sir, I neyer meddle with Parliament. 


For 


(64) 
For know, th'Obſervance to my ſelf I pay, 
| Is far too great to make me Sin that way. * 
Of honeſt Freedom I conceive ſo much 2 


VVere I ith'Houſe,. tho! Lame and with a Crutch, 

I would not ſpeak a VVord, unleſs 'twere Dutch, - A. 
You muſt excuſe me when You come to fee 
Unanſwer'd-what concerns our Liberty. r. 
For ſhould I once attempt that way to VVrite, 
My Satyr's Sting would its own-Author bite, 
No: tho Humility's a thing I prize, 

I would not ſtill be forc'd upon my Knees; 

Intreating Pardon for perhaps no Fault, Te 
And paying publick Fees for priyate Thought. 


For other News, ſuch as we have You may I 
Command, my Friend 1 ſhalt with Joy obey. = 
But Cenſure ſting me, if the Muſe can find = 
In this dull Town Diverſion for Your Mind. 
Unle6 You'd hear of Fiſty-Ciffs* between 
Extreams of Calli Noiſe, and Enghſs Spleeti. | gh 
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(55) 
Or of vain Women that attempt to write 
Before they learn to Spell, as if in ſpite 
To our dull Sex They ſcorn'd their female Art 
And wild wich Pride would act more manly Parti- 
But to be juſt, we muſt except with Care 
Our new Orinda, VVitty, Good and Fair; | 


Or would you know ſome Scriblers of this Places 
VVhoſe lumpiſh fancy can tranſlate with. grace: 
VVho ner aſcended yet above Lampoon. 
And in ſuch Ebbs have got a low:cRenowhe' :- 
V Vhoſe VVit, if ſuch, is of a mate Jo groß, 
That all it can compoſe is Scurtilous. oO Loot) 
If you Like ſuch diverſion, I can .fend.,/ 7 ::.1/ 7 
Some Inſtances that N Friend. die 
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But ſince wich Them Im groun a writing A P 
One Story I Remember-.muſtnotpabs.) N «9 4c) 
One Night where. I was viſiting of late, 


omes # young Lawyer, füll with News of State. 
F A up- 


(666) 
A ſupple, eringing Slave, yet loud and Vain, 
Himſelf the Object of his ſenſeleſs Brain, 
Sir, ſays a Lady, vou'l inform us how - 
VVhat Nows of -—"4? Come, your Stock impar 
Doth not Report already make him matt? 
O Madam, ſays Indenture with a Hum, | 
To mate all Eax attentive in the Room, * 


Sir Johny F'Þ warvant; witli _ | 
With Infamy: Great Peril it comprix'd | 

In the laſt Hei, which have ordain'd' a B 
T attaint' Hips for his nilermining Guile: . 
Good God! thought'T;*what Prodigy is here, 
VVhat VVotds ate thoſe for a ſoft Ladys Ear! } 
Sir, ſays the Lady, are not you furprizd- 


2 find his V Veaknefs, ſure He's much deſpis d. 
„ r e $9 Tb ** 2212 108 
For He's a Man f nos Minute Renown, | 
Of great Urbonizy; Comrage, Ad.. 
TITS Then axe hes... 
VV; 
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VVell, to be rid. of fych Pedantigk Stuff. ; 
V Ve chang d the Talk, aud brovghe.in Fan and Muff 
I hear, ſaid I. ihet none but In Fans 


VVill fliortlyy Ladys, sstertain your Hands. 
Great Numbers are ame gvcr t invite 
Your different Fancys, and oblige tha Sicht 
lam oerjoy'd, ſays ane, that we: ſhall * 


Of Mody Fans io great variaty: 


Such pretty, odd; new: Figures, that PEPE 
In buying One paſs many Hours away. 

1 Beſides che Colours are more laſting There: 
Ni, ſays my ſpark, wore Pormanen; and Rare. 
Nay then, ſaid I, I find I niuſt be gane, 
Or I ſhall laſs all Patience here s 
Move ou we! together Mei ang Bus 


Are they act Things whals A 16 Amd 
The firſt iti Winter to defend your Hands 
From Cold, the laſt to qualify the Heat 

| Claims the warm Seaſon, and revives you frait, 
F x 


Bit 


(8) 
But, Sir, ſays loud Tmpertinenct;"hd jou 
Ei know the Sex to Contraries uus? 
VVhate'er You think, ſaid I, tis very rule 
Among the Fair ſuch Language to intrudde 
Tired with ill Manners and Law-ſenſe, Iroſe, 
And leaſt my quick departure ſhould diſcloſe 
Some great diſorder, I was fore d to fa, 
Twas haſty Buſineſs hurry d me away 5 
Another time I could with leifure ſtax. 
VVe parted, and as I came tho the Street, 
Oerjoyd at my eſcape, -whom ſnould I meet 
But an old Friend, Who ask d me after News, 
I'll tell Lou all, ſaid I, without Abuſe 
Sure of all Creatures that. infeſt the Age, 
And act groſs parts upon the VVorlds wide Stage: 
The moſt fantaſtick, pert, conceited Clown v 
Is That vain Als, who ſtruts in à Bar-gown. · 
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"To John Mere: th; 
In imitation of. Horacc s Eighth E. 
D Pille. | 


: 31; * 


OVV go, my Muſe, and ask my worthy Friend 
How fares his Health, and let him know I ſend- 
Congratulate his new-got Dignity, 

And ask him how the Place and He'agree. © © 
Tell him I know his Induftry and Care wo! 
No loſs of Profit or of Fame will bear. 

If he demands at length how I direct 

My Courſe, and what Deſi igns I moſt —_ 
Acquaint him with my undetermin'd State, 

Till him 1 threaten ſtrange Attempts and great. 

But for the preſent, let him know from me 


live by no means well or pleaſantly. 

Not that my Vines are broke by Storms of Hail, 
Nor yet becauſe my ancient Olives fail 

Dy raging Heats, or that my Cattle yeilds 

But ſmall increaſe in the far diſtant Fields, 

F 3 Nog | 


(59) 
No, tis becauſe my Mind's uneaſy grown 
VVich various Oohnſels, abd ada to none 
My Friend's advice I ſtudy to forget, s 
And wildly run a hinting Mar Vie, 
Pleas'd moſt when longeſt held this Lethargick Fit 
My ggeateſt good with Induſtry I ſhun, | 
And hy what's ill take pains to be undone, 
ee and hen I come 


Roa 
Nei 


VVhen t dh ö . W 1 
YVherher He likes his proper Choice, or no. 
If he ſays, yes : rejoice with Him, and then 
Take Him afide from all his Brethren, — 
And VVhiſper This: In Thy Advancement, VVe 
As Thou demean'ſt Thy ſelf, ſhall value Thee, 
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7 8 | bred l © 
en, Lydia, with ſuch Raptures You commend 
Young Telepbus, Your ain'rous;wanton Friend b 
Deſcribing in ſuch lively Paint his Charms, 

His graceful Air, ſweet Face, and waxen 7 


{ VV C0 15 4&1 
My lab'rin ring Heart with jealous pangs is torn, 5 
onvw dk 
And ſwells with Paſſion hardly to be born. at 
| vizbun oe 


Then neither Thought, nor Colour } in my Face, . 
Preſerve their Luſter, or their wonted place. 

Like reſtleſs Waves, by turns they come and go, 
Whilſt ſtealing Tears from their full Eye-lids flow. 
A fad but certain Sign of that flow Fire, 


That melts my very Soul thro fond Defire. * 1 | 
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Note upon that lovgly Neck che Stain 

of the rude Hands of 2 Mad, Drunken Swain : 

* Or To behold Thoſe luſcious Lips ſtill ſwell'd 

Wich His hard Kiſſes, not to be conceal'd: 

1 Who would not Rave, chat rather than deſery 

Such \ Racking Tokens, would prefer, to Dye? 1 
In rain, alas! Your face ripg Hopes You ſed, 

That His wild Paſſion will to Death proceed. 

He, who Thoſe Lips which Venus ſelf did ſteep 

In her own Nectar, could invade ſo deep, 

So rudely hurt, by the fierce Heat betrays 

A Mind E. 1 with aq Hopes You raiſe. 


But Oh! thrice happy They, who l maintain 


| Their mutual | Bonds, and hugg the pleaſing Chain : 
Whom no | wild Diſcords from their Peace remove, 


HIT 


But ſteer a proſp'rous Courſe of faithful Love, 


Nor is the grateful, happy Bondage broke, 
Till pow'rful Fate diſſolyes the well fix d Yoke, 


Love's 
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Lowe's Revenge. 


OVE, cho a Child, O Phylls, if you knew, © 
When once provok'd What Miſchiefs He can do, 

Perhaps You'd prove more Kind, or leſs Severe, 
At leaſt ſome Anſwer from You ſhould hear.” 
Learn then and be attentive to my Tale: 
A Shepherd once, whom I Sylvander call, 
Had long purſud 'a Young and Beauteous Dame 7 
Never did Shepherd burn with ſuch a Flame; 
But on the other ſide No Shepherdeſs 
Had ever Cruel been to ſuch Exceſs. 
Chloris, for That's her Name, like You was Fair, 
Of no large ſize, yet charming in her Air: 
For, Phyllis, among Friends, That proper frame 
Of huge proportions ſome for Beauty | claim, * 
Was never yet ſo Taking as They boaſt: * 
For me I frankly own, when ere I Toaſt, "Ar 
As each enjoys his Fancy, Tl begin | 
No Giant's Health, in Mine it were a Sin. 


In 
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In ſhort like You in All was Cblorss ſeen, 
Jiuſt ſach a ſize, ſo careleſs in her Mien, 
| A thouſand Charms were glitt ring in her Eyes, 
| | She ſeem'd Obliging, was repurod VV, 
| | Spokelictle, Laugh'd in ſeaſon, now and then 
Made Verſes, pleaſing to all forts of Men, 
Ready at Anſwers, and the draught to end 
Could rally handſomly, and not offend. 
Thus like your ſelf the Charming Shepherdeſs 
Had ſtore of V Vit, and ſtore of Beauteous Grace, 
But alſo Store of equal Cruelty ; 
For ſtill with Frowns ſhe did her Swain deny, 
Bid Him be Dumb, and then to other Men 
She ſmooth'd her Face, was complaiſant again. 
it This, Phyllis is the practice of our Time, 


Vvell might They AR of old then ſuch a Crime. 
But what ayails? It was the Shepherd's Fate: 

| Six tedious Months, a Year, ſo long a Date, 
Paſsd on, nor could He make fierce Chloris prove 

| VVith all His Art once flexible to Love. 


VVhen- 


75) 
VVhetir'er He entred on the Tender Strain, 
Th'ungrateſul chang d the Talk to raiſe his Pain. 
Inſtead of anſwering his ſoſt Addreſs, 

She grew inrag d. was rude to all Exceſs. 

The Shepherd took all well. O force of Love! 

In earneſt, You fine Ladys, when you'd prove 
Fierce, and Capricious, have your Airs to fright 
Your Captive Lovers, rather than Delight. 

But tis our Fortune to become Your Prize, 


Fate makes us wear a Veil before our Eyes. 

Sylvander till perſiſted in his Truth, 

Th'ungrateful held ungrateſul to the Youth. 

But as all Lovers give their Wiſhes ſcope, 

The Swain could ne er conſent to quit his Hope, 

Indulging a belief that conſtant Love | 

At length, perhaps, would more ſucceſsful prove. 

Thus to Himſelf He ſaid, Suppoſe I try 

37 Abſence” to reduce Her to comply. 1010 ny 

If frill the Charting Fair has Creel provid, | 1T 

I'm ſeen perchanee' tes often de be Loud, 1 1 
| He 


| 


[ (76) 
{ He goes, but not without ſome ſhocks of Strife ; / | 
 VVithin his Breaſt enough to riſque his Life. ' 
The Cure is oft as bad as the Diſeaſe, 
But what w'ont longing Lover's do to pleaſe? 
I They could Pleaſe : But; Phylli, All's the ſame, © 
Far off or near, to 'an inhumane Dame. 
Return we to the Shepherd, who in vain 

Had fancy'd Diſtance would remove his Pein: 
Still in a Love-ſick Tone He argues, Sure 

| If Chloris knew the Torment: endure, 

Her rigid Heart would bend to my . 

Then let us baſte 10 tell Her all 'my Grief, 

For yet ſhe knows it not, ſhe never yet 

Has beard me on the Point 1 would relate. 

If the ungrateful knew it, could ſhe prove 

So Pityleſs ro let me Dye for Lowe? 

Reſolv'd The Shepherd to his Desk retires, 

In mournful Verſe He paints his Amorous Fires, > * 
* 2 ſends it to the Fair: You, #427" 
| 59 fond a Method will-not always doy 


* 
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Since 
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Since I my ſelf, Ungrateful as You are, 
A thouſand times have lay'd ſo vain a Snare, 
Have languiſh'd out my Soul in dying Strains, 
Yet no Remorſe within Your. Boſom reigns... .... 
So fard it wich the hapleſs Swain, who ſtrove: . ... 
All ways, but all in vain, Her Heart to more. 
Relentleſs ſtill ſhe ev en diſdain d to ſend g 
The leaſt Reply chat might his Hopes befriend. + 
This Slight pierc'd deep, Mell! fubborn Rar, ſaid He, 
You ſhall at Jaſt be freed ſrom wretched Me. doit 
Sighing He ſaid ; Thus, hopeleſs of Relief, ttt rtl 
The Lover ſo reſign d Himſelf to Gre, 
Mark, Phyllis, and be mov'd at what Ia, 
In ſome ſe Days He, mourn d His Liſe away. 
Nor, Phyllis, is This all, a worſe Event, 
And dreadful to be heard, The vengeful Cupid | ſam: 
No ſooner had the Dame the News receiv'd e- 
Of the Swain's Death, but inſtantly ſh& griewd: 4 
Loſt from This Moment, fond complaints ſhe made, 
Now ſhe muſt needs purſue the injut d Shade obe 
Of 


(699) ) 
Of ſuch a matchleſs Lover, whom het Pride 
Had usdfo ill, that with concern He Dyed: | 
es, #0'the' dayſ 4bode Fil f, ſaid Sher, 
Where poor BylvandeYs gone, and gone for Mei 
Since the hard Fates I could nor bers mm, | 
And Lobt bis Body, Vll ey Eil Sli. 
Ab Shepherd '! if T dye I will remove © Tift atofrnglef 
All Barrs; and find Thee in th Elyflan Gr. 
On-eh/inftane bath'd in Tears, ſhe ſlink with Grief, 
VViiieh ſtung 15 deep, ſbe foon was paſt Rebel, 
In fine poor Cbloris dyed, and was'conveyd © 
In Charon's Boat to the infernal Shade! 
Th'Inhabjeants' of Styx to ſes Her preſs d. 
And when her Swain appear d among the Reſt; 
My dear Sylwander,” Ahn #0 ny Tale 
: Said de, Now wore Thy riptd Stars U Med 
Thus entied he Was going ts relate 
A tedious Repetidion of Her Hates, 
Soon imergor'd, and in:chefs, Forms bepan's! vo 
10 If 1 


<9) 
If Ie ld whil | yet I was alive, 

"And Chiloris too, which T ſhould fearce believe j, 
4 gat i e , (TD 
Thoſe Charms for which unwary Mortals Dye. 8 
Here Pain and bel ceaſe, and what's above 

18 1 

All Foys, were ignorant of Thi | Fr 

; Or if the Madneſa, ere imuades/ am Thenghts e rf 
dn wlan the Gods. chaſtiſe. us for aur N.. 
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u. "ue kcp „Mun w. 
To Sir Charles Duncomb. © 


Nleſs Apollo ſhould his Aid refuſe, 


Not your own Trees can hide you from the Muſe. 


Your Garden VValls fo ſtately and fo high 

In vain would ſhrow'd You from her peircing Eye. 
Your VVood of Greens, ſo various, and fo Rare, 
Olf Praiſe and V VVonder claims no common ſhare. 
Yet, Sir, my Muſe ſo troubleſome is grown, * 
She Slighes Thoſe objects to ſeek You alone. 


"Your Grotto, dazling with ſuch heaps of Charms, 
In vain would ſave You from her rude Alarms. 
The friendly Glaſs ſpread o'er the ſhining Space, 
nde Tuſtre of the Place, 
By kind Reflections doth my ſearch invite, | 
And oh ! how oft bztrays Thee to my Sight. 


<< — wy rr 
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Unwilling yet to take or giv&Repoſe ? 
Here my purſuing Muſe (untir'd to find 


'£ 


The Man ſhe loves, and ſhews her grateful Mind) 


At entrance ſtarts to ſee the noble State 
Of every Room, where all the Graces wait : 


Like Atalanta ſtooping for the Fruit. 


The Cielings, ſhining with inſtruRive Paint, 


Shew all the Art that Verrio could invent. 
Here Fove deſcended in a Golden Shower, 


41 


, * 
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Struck with ſurprize ſhe ſtops in her purſuit, 


* # m 
+I, 


Eludes the force of Bars and Bolts and Brazen Tower: 
Vain Fences againſt Gold! and in That Shape 


Shoots thro the Dame, and makes 2 Noble Rape 


Another Roof diſcloſes to the Sight 
A Club of Jovial God's in full delight-. 


Loy 
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a 242. Dd td ls Mad T foil: 
Immortal Nectar ſeems to paſs around, 0 0 


Whilſt every Diſh is with Ambroſio Crown'd. 
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Scarce without Envy we their Feaſt deſery, 


But need not V Viſh- to be their Gueſts on high, 
For whilſt we view the falſe Regale they make, 
Thy real Dainties VVe at large partake, 


The Wainſcot V Valls in various Figures teach 
The utmoſt Skill, that Gibbons ſelf could reach. 
Thoſe Lmages of plenty which we find 
Carv'd in the Wood are Emblems of your Mind: 
For That Variety which They diſcloſe, 

Your Conſtant, Hoſpitable Table ſhews. 


Such is the Honſe, fo Pleaſant, and ſo Neat, 
And if not Great, it is howe'er Compleat, 
And now departing hence my Mule eſpies 
A lofty Building, graceful to; the Eyes. 
The regular Figure makes a comly Length, 

And the VVing d ſides to Beauty furniſh ſtrength. 
Here not without ſurpriſs Your, Steeds we find, 
"Tho? Yours are all che Nobaſt of their kind. 
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von Huf walgaed off 
The acely Courler ſwiſeſt of the Rar {1 
Grown old in Morit keeps the formoſt places. 
The ſprightly Hunters next in worth: ſuoceed, if 
Renown'd for Courage and their generous: bred 
No ſvoriet do the Horns ad Dogs ptoclam 
Their Maſtet's ordet to pürſue the Game, 
But the true Steeds, tranſported at the Sound, 
Prick up their Ears, ard Short, and Tear the Ground. 
Eager of Sport, their pllant Limbs they ftriiny | 
And VVing'd with — the Plain,” / / 


Mad for ths Courſe and Tretubling; Not wi ore, 
So the Tall Dogs purſue the fieeing Deer, 
VVhen thre the Piddock . . 
The Rivals ſtretch, and fbam, and urge the Chaſe ! 
Deſire of Victory doch their Vigour feed, 
Strengthens their Feet, and agimates their Speed. 


[1 


Your litfle Park; Nord wich the Faltow Herd; : 
Much kleaſue in the Proſpec deth afford. 


8 2 The 
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4 
The haughty Buck now ſtrides it oer the Field, 
And now delights to make the Female yield: 
Whilſt the young Fawns, unmindful of their Love, 
Browiſe:in the Sun, or o'er the Paſture Rove = ; 
At Noon's approach, and to the Lawns remove. 
All this You find within Your VVindow's view, 
Nor is — contemn d by Lou. 


De chin 288575 | 
Hall 3 5 . Seat, 
Tho' ſmall in Compaſs; Thou in Fame art Great. 
VVhat-Eyes did e er within Thy Limits come, 
And paſs away not wiſhing Thee their Home ? 
So juſt is each proportion of Thy frame, 
That All who view Thee do Thy VVorth proclaim. 
Such Charms within Thy happy VValls are found, 
That Kings have emryd Thy delightful Ground: 
And in a wiſe contempt of publick Cares 
Have wiſh'd Thy Maſter's private State was Theirs. 


Here then enjoy Thy Life in ſafe Retreat, r 
The true diſtinction of the Wiſe and Great. 
F 5 Tempt 


$4 dds 
Tempt not the various Chances of an Hour, 
Nor put Thy ſelf again in Fortunes Power. 
In Courts and Camps ſhe Reigns in glittering State, 
There let the ſeeming V Viſe her Orders wait. 
Be Thou like ſage Ulyſſes in Thy Choice, 
Truſt not the tempting Syren's fatal Voice: 
But Maſter of Thy ſelf remain ſecure ; 
Nor Life nor all its Joys can long endure. 
The preſent Moment uſe, tis all that's Ours, 
The next perhaps Relentleſs Fate deyours, 
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|PANEGYRICK 


UPON 


King VILLIAM III. 


N The Third Edition. 


—— — 


Mil majus generatur Ipſo, 
Nec Viget Quidquam ſimile. 


| 
| 


Hor. 


- —— . ²— ; 
— — — — O_o 


10 THE, 


Right Honourable 
W — —— ˙·˙»²⅛ r — e% 7 
; I L LIAM 


Earl of PORTLAND, Ke. 


„u.. 


9 

Ia ka 38 «YL b 
Knight of th the Moſt Noble Order of the 
Garter. 9 "$5 | | Ate. 


Ince by ſo Earneſt, and. ſo Wiſe a Care 
Jus Rule that Treaty which Concludes the 


(Wer : 


Singe Europe "oth Confe ＋ the Peace 4 4 
Next to our matchlef King, my Lord, to You, 


— — — — — — — — 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Well may the Muſes grateful Offerings raiſe 
To Him, whoſe Worth fo fur tranſcends rheir Praiſe: 
Him, whoſe unwearied n. commend 


The F aithfulſt S abjett and the F. 1 7 Friend. 
Gon OEH wei; 


. AJ K 1 **/ 
The hw 4 Hero, and the Oredteſ King. 
She fringe e, tere Cait ſos found 
Her Voice too Weak for ſo Sublime a Sound. 
= Theme ſo Loft 97 and 4 Mo ork 1 Bold, 
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As ſtrengthi and Fangy not - be c Po? he 


Like dt Painter, "whom propirtout Chance 
8 —— ſane Lilene f 70 a C 
Al I, can boa#t amopnts lone to bring 


Some | faine Reſenblanc of fo Brave a King. 
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Portland # «bh be. te judge Hm nil! 

The Pilture pes the Great Original 

Can with 4 Alam Difcern, if iv, tha Limes 11 

Qught that” is like A true Prapurtias fhintse || 
"hr You have from the Hero's Mouth Wil 

His gallant Aims, and all his inmoſt Thoog t. 

And have Your Self been Witneſs of the Toil 


| How with amazivg Valour He purſu d 
M numerous Foes thro Daſt, and Fire, and Blood. 
Mbilſt His Triumphant Fleet at his Command 

Diſpers'd His Thunder thro) the Hoſtile Land: 

Deſtroying Towis, and Navy: that Preſume = 
To ſhare His Ocean, and to Tempt their Doo. 
Til 


| Epiſtle Dedic 445 % 
Till now their Master, fearful of His Por, , 
Solicites Peace, which he Diſaain'd before. 
With"baſt He Signs; releafing All bu Claim” © 
To Tomns and Countries [UE to William's- 
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To THE 


K 1 N. G. 


„ Ouchlafe, Great Sir, to hear without diſtin 
ene of 27 hate; that Compoſe your 
: a (Reign. 
Take as your Due, ſuſpending Arms a while; 
The Title of Preſerver of our Ie. 

Let other Monarchs found a wide Command 
On Laws Subverted, or a Conquered Land- 
Born for the V Vorld's Relief, You glory more 
To free that Nation, and choſe: Laws reſtore. 
There needs no r to maintain Your Sway, 
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"Their Children, and the juſt Succeſſion break: 
VVho blames an Heir, that with propitious Speed 
Sets forth his Claim, and labours to Succeed ? 

en n old Saturn had reſolv d to chaſe 
Eldeſt Fove; asf all his Lawful ns 4 
Morv'd with the Wrong, the Injur'd Son are; 
Maintain d his Title, and N his Foes. 


And here, Great King, what praise ind mats 
ue 


For England's Happineſs reſtord by You! 

VVhat ſtorms of Fury this poor Illand toſs, 
Before You landed on the Byittsſs Coaſt ! 

The brand of Zeal was ready to inflame 

Its Boſom, and deftroy our native Claim 

To Liberty, Religion, Law and Right, 

VVhen to prevent it, VVe Yar aid irivice. 

You came, Youſaw, like Caſar You ſucceed, 

And all our Captive-Laws by You are freed. 
nat | & 


035 
So Perſeus once, to fave the injur'd Maid, 
Flew o'er the Deep, and brought a timely Aid. 


Fain would [dwell upon this great Relief, 
That fix'd our Safety, and difpers'd our Grief. - 
Recorded Let it be to ſuture Time, | 
Inſpiring Poets with unuſaal Rhime. 

Let the Triumphant Subject fill each Page, 
Exalt their Numbers, andiincreaſe their Rage. | 


But then, how Large, how Bright ſhould be the Flame 


That dares attempt to ſpread the Hero's Fame! 
He, who like Lightning ſhone upon our Land, 
(Dread in his Look, and Juſtice in his Hand,) 
Yet when He ſhot-thro' every guarded place, 
Forbore his Vengeance, and diſplay'd his Grace: . 


| A Loveſo VVandrous, and an AQ fo Bold: 


Make us believe Thee ſcarce of humane Mould: 
But (whats mare: ſuited ta, ſuch Deeds) that Fate 


Some Guardian- Angel, ſent to- prop. aſinking State. 
Pale 
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Pale Horror now, nor Crimſon Slaughter bear 
Your Feet aſcending to the Regal Chair. 

How ſoon our Great Preferver did unite 
The Monarch's Grandeur, and the People's Right 
How ſoon were all our gathering Tempeſts o'er, 
VVhen once You ſhew'd Your Perſon. on our ſhore ! 
So when rhe VVinds at Juno's ſuic aroſe, 

And pour'd impetuous fury on her Focs: 

The Ocean's God did all his Care employ 

To lay thoſe V Vinds, and ſave remaining Tro). 


France for an Age her deep Deſigns had laid, 
And for aVVar a vaſt Proviſion made: 
| VVhilſ Neighb'ring Kings obſerv'd it not, or drown'd 
In foft Amuſements, ſlighted what they found. 
Or what's ſtill worſe, ' expected to partake 
That Pow'r that did the V Vorld's whole Fabrick ſhake. 
Thus Fleets were Built, and Armies on the ſtrand 
Inſulting ſpread a Fear 'thio” every Land)“ 
- On 


_ 


& 1 9 
(55 

On You, Brave Prince, the low 'ring Tempeſt fell, 

And Storms intreaſt'; as 'You cheit Rage Tepell. © r 


France Hydra. ite. n6 ſooner tft oné Head. 0 


But ſtill Two more ſeent'd Riſen” in As Red. 
Till You, purſuing with Hrrella TübBE 2 
Opposd her Progtels, 11 2 nity nf 


T Aster bas A51gort viT Aeg o 
Placd in Ne; * Lawy by Right%your + 
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4 our Complain nts are e bon Relrebd by You. , 
Once more with Joy we ſee our Laws Reſtor, 
The Nation's s anon, | and the Pringg's VVard. 


N n vniitiaq eu © 
The people now, whoſe univerſal, Voige Han 
70 12 rut 1 4 15220) 


Gave Thee the Crown, Confirm che ie waptby * 0 
The grateful Senate Votes with joynt Applauſe WE; natd 
Sultciene Aids fog 1 Thie and Europe's Cauſe. 
nd dh ch Cars dialing of che fame, ud 
Make large Returns of Em ire and. of Fame, . 
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Thus Scot w 
nd (yen Rebelious Ars e 


The Joynt EleRign,, and th the P Publick G 5 ood) $IVV 


N | contribuge Y Your Fame wreaks, 11G uno 
Vas by Your Arms Again Reſtor'd to Peace. 
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Tos bere 2 Savage Brood maintain'd the V Var, 


Bred among Rocks, and harden'd by Deſpair, 
Eater of Blood, Inurd to Tel and Cold, | 

Led by 4 hardy Robel, Firm and Bold, 
In vain Amempring with a fiecee Career 
To check Thy Progreſs, and Thy Laurek Tear. 

Filld wich Thy Genius brave Mechay receiv'd | } 
The Stardy Foe, who ſuch bold Acts atchievd, 

_ ts Cs been Right ths Fortune we had | 
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To Ireland paſting next 1 ſhould eite, is 
Great King, Thy riumphs over other Foes, 4 


There ſhould Trace Thee to the duty Fight 


plung d in the midft, ahd mov'd with herce Delight : 47 


Purſaing Squadrons of the yielding Foe, 85 
VVbilit Boy's white VVares grow Red « at every Bow: 
VVhen Pallers by Divine Commiſſion flew, | 

And pitying r ſtate Diſtioguiſh'd You, 
VVhat Pets in the Tumile dat Thou Run, 


Confronting Death, which had the World undone! 


x" of böte ale A tir: But 
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But Providence Thy Guardian ever found, 
Exchang'd the Ruine for 2 peinful” VVound: 


O-that I had but Walle's Heivetily' Flame 


Powerful and Bright, proportiod't to Your Faine + : 


In Verſe triumphant as my Them, Td . 

The Godlike Deeds of happy Brirai's King! 

How fwife as Phehus Rays he Piere d each place, 
Terror and Cotiqueſt Tightted from his Face: 
His Foes Aﬀtoniſt'd Sunk upon the Plain, oy 


And bees a Few leap Aﬀtighted oer the Main, 


But TH ae Soll that claim a Maſter's Hand, 
Unfit for Me to touch, what Few can der Command. 
Mean whilaf Wye Witt ee Gal How. 


As long as Aategers exalted Page, | 
Fil'd with Thy Gtorics ſhalt retain its Rage. 
As long as ehm Reſet Laws ſhall ſtand, 


F. 
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$0 long Thy'Cortiets walt adbm TW Land. 
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bat ww til D wit ö 1 
Nor is Thy Qonguering Soul to-kands. confin'd, + 
The Ocean has to Thee her Bounds reſign'd. 


Lord of the Sea, where ger, Thy Eleets are found, » 
The wepdries Cour by feed Fame e lou wo! 
The French, obſerving where Thy Navy, rides, I/ 10 
Keep cloſe at Home, nor dare They truſt the Tiles 
Too well They all % Mind ghas Fiel Hape,,tj 
VVhen Ruſel chasd Them wich hjs logring Powgy, 
The harmleſs Torre choughe , ; was thne to-fly, -c .:r7 
Vheo be perceipd e, Fleet mat PIebycat br 
This is our Iſlands Strength : ſhould Armies fail, 


The Tetrof of our our Ships would ſtill eetr 2 701 


Ease E. "PX 


Bye Thou t g once art rt Fear Ju gon ah e An! 
And art Sapreaen a, Cont ler of, che Main. 4 
VVell then may Tour ville and he, Sele Foes, a 
Deſpair of Safety, when our Foros, They wet. . 
La Hogue's rewembred ſtill, whoſe Dreadful Name 
Confounds thejr ii, and Rexgals their Shams, . 
Win what Impatignge did the Fgęs aegices7 +0. ? 
Led by the Light of their Own Navy's Fire 
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Namur ſhould be One Subject 1 my Song, 2 


Namur, ſo Great, ſo Dating, and ſo Strong. le 
No common Fortreſs here deludes Your Fame, 


1 
This wot * You 6 ſpread chroughour the Globe Your 


Nite"; and Art, Blood, Fire, and Rage combine 
To diſappoint the Bold, the Brave Deſign, 

How did the battering Canons prove their Forces, 
And fierce Batcalions, ſtorm it in their Courſe? 
In vain the warm Defenders would repel A 
Your Conguering Troops, for when the Bode fell 
A New Supply. was fill reſerv'd behindj. 
The ſame the Boldneſs, and the Conquering Mind. 
Cutts leads them on, the King's Example ſires 
The Hero, and .to  ConquettSlim inſpires, | * 
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= To brave Your Army, and 
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In vain pretends with a Superiour Force 
Civert Your Courſe. 
Slighting his Threats, quick Order You diſpence 
To Storm the Fort, in ſpight of all Defence : 


To gain their Lodgments, and the V Vork purſue, 


© Contemning All that Foes on either ſide can do. 


Mean 8 alamru to find 
Such Reſolution, and ſuch Conduct joyn d. 4 
Amazd at all che ARtions They Behold, 

At Troops ſo ' Daring, and a King fo Bold, | 
Stand gazing on to ſee the Fort reſign d, 
eee 


Thus Thoſe, who gm'd at Univerſal Sway, 
Are here \Compell'd to Wonder and Obey. 
Thoſe who with Gold ſo often had o errun 
Whole Provinces, and ſtrongeſt Places won, | 
Oppord In open War decline the Field, 
Arteſt Your sur, and Conlete to yield, 
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"THIS were a Task indeed; but, Oh! my Muſe; 
Unknowing to be Bold muſt fach a Work refuſe - 
Far from the War ſhe humbly ſeeks to rove, 

And fing in ſofter Strains of Peace and Love. 

Now may ſhe ſing of both, for Mar: reſigns 

His Empire, Venus with Apollo jayns: 160 g 
The God of Day Triuwphs, again ſerenely Shines, 


War's now no more, the Trumpet's ſhrill Alarm 
Excites no Terror, and implies no Harm, 
No longer now deftruRive Engines Roar, 
No longer breath Defiance from our Shore: 
Inſtead of Thunder, Peals of Joy afford, 
For Your Return, and for the Peace reſtor'd. 
Reſtor'd by You, Great KING! for Yay along 
Cou'd check th!Enlargment of the Gellich Throne. 
Let others boaſt Ignable Foes to Tame, 
Foes much unequal and unusd to Fame: 
Unlike ſuch Vicon, ſtronger Armies Nan, 
By'n in their height of Triumph cam ſubdue 


H 4 Ward 


Ward now no; more, let every Wind diffuſe, / 
Where er the Ocean Rouls, the: happy News. 
On evety Shore ſhall preſſing Throngs be found; 
Prepar'd vr EK, the joyful Sound. 
8 nien 10 dod 15 gnft ol \ 0 
> war now „ the humble rk Ras! 
eee Joy, ſecutely now;they feed. 
The Husbandman no more his Toil reſtrains, 
But reaps Himſelf the Harveſt of his Pains. 
The thriving Merchant unmoleſted joyns 
Both Indies, and returns with failing Mines. 
The Muſes tob their drooping Spirits raiſe, 
And ſing aloud — the 5 of our * 
Boer 2 d gn 1 > m n 100 

——— Monarch has the laſting Fame 
of ſettlinz Europe's Peace, and every Lawful Claim. 
What Pow'r o Earth could e er have Tong withſtood 
The juſt Attempt of one fo Great; ſo GO!? 
A Prince, wlioſe Name ſtiikes Terror iii bis Foes, 
Secure A Cbmſtant atſd a firm RepoſR, . 
A Fame 
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$111:0] etagusd gniloneni oh 0 N. 
A Fame fo bright, fo mych. beyond the Praiſe . 


1 bf Modern Herors, v well might Wonder raiſe 
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Enough to wake an — leave hi Throne- 2 a of 


So far remote, his * — — newly won, 
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And Greater ſtill in in vie, to viſie Him alone. 
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So Sbeha 5 derne to, diſtant hl came, | 


s on FE 
Gl i 4 24 
rin 


rb eien b bon d 


To Thee, Great R KIN G, united Earoge gave 


Their Armies to command, their Rights to ſave. 
Wiſely They choſe, for what Their joynt Conſent 


Reſolv'd, is 1 by the Great, Event. 3 
þ By long Experience of your Arms They knew |, , 
3 VVhat ſuch a Leader, ſuch a King could do, 
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No VVonder then Thy vaſt: Heroick Toit - | 
Makes Mighty Princes court the Britiſþ Soil, 
In Perſon came to view and to admire 
Him, has ſay d the V Vorid- 9 Rage and Fire; 

unit of $ Uns .1&&H Ii VVno, 


A Kee 2 


14) 
Who, fearleſs, thro! incircling Dangers ſprung, 


| Eager of Fame, Wile Pow'rfut, Gallant, Young, 
| * whereſoger He flew, brought Vietory _ 


o. how I could enlarge this pleaſing See 
( The Subjedt pleaſes, tho he Verſe be mean) 
But that I know your Patience and your Time 


Too weighty to be ſpent on erifling Rhime. 


| Elſe would I ſpread the Glories of Thy Line, 
How Great, how full of Splendor, how Divine! 


What heaps of Honours, and of Conqueſts grace 


The numerous Branches of Thy Godlike-Race ! 


Triumphant, All the Publick Good purſue, 


And yet are pleagd to be outdone by You. 


But yet, ſo Great, fo Gallant, fo Renown'd 
As Thon in all che Courts of Fame art found, 
Vet haye we ſaen Thee All che Man forego, 
Laviſh in Grief, and ſar oppteſod with Woe. 
ut then, what Power is This that could Control 
Such Martial Heat, and Shake fo firm a Soul ? 
MARIA 


Crs) 
MARIA could Alone. MARIA hapleſs Fate 
Made Altthe Hero Sink, the Fierce, the Bold, the Great. 


Oh ! She was Goodneſs A, with Pride unſtair'd, 
And yet the Port of Majeſty recain'ld. 
Of Manly Spitir, yet Serene of Face, 
Adorn d with every Virtue, every Grace. 
Whilſt in her Eyes tranſcendent Charms were ſeen, 
Auer vas Wiſdom, Fund's Awful Meen, 
Aroſe Conſpicuous in This Marche; QUEEN. 


Juſt were Thy Tears on This occaſion ſhewn, * 
For ſuch à Loſs no Age had ever known. he 
VVith Thee whole Nations wept, and profit with Grief 
Prolong'd their Mourning, careleſs of Relief. 
Thine was a nearer Lok ; ve more admüre 
Thou couldſt io foon revire Thy Martial Fire, 
Than that we ſaw Thy Tears: but Fate ondaind* 
The Hero Mill fuld Riſe, and 1b his Greer tel d 


Now 
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Now has He gain'd ris Height; 1 PUP 
For Valour now, ſince Europe Peace obtains ? 


| 
Nee, ee ire 
| 


His Generous Blood for ſuch a Great Event. 


. A VVork fo full of V-Vonder and of Fame, $7.88 
That all the VVorld Conſents to rex tence his Name. / 
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J Let 5 i VVriters other Ads rehearſe; n 
Diſplay His: Bolder Deeds in Bolder Verke3 
Mine be the Task of Peace, diffuſing o er 

Its golden Fruits to eveiy happy Shore. { ll 
Here, when I weigh, that None beſide was . 
Able to check Ambition, and to bound, | | 
| Inſulting Focs, whoſe project was to AW 
| United Nations, and give Europe laws... in 2nidT 
How am I | Rais'd \ wich N Vonder, and ich Flame. 
Rage, Fury, | Tranſport, All The Muſe can 3 
r me on to {pread; Thy Marchlek Fame. 
A Wo 
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VV ho aodfndꝰ cl . Pad f all Thy Cares 


At Home in Qu Abheoad in Vary 2. 
n Gl the Univerſe complain, 
VVhiiſt ſo Renown; ſo juſt a Monarch Rem? 

Is there a Virtue, that to Human Senſe 1 
Scoms Uf, andege Unrowagda bene; 


By Thee the Muſes are advanc'd above r 


The People's enſure, or Uncertain Love. oc) 1 ; 
When in Thy Councils, or in msaner Truſt, A 

Their leaſt Pretenſion wilkamoyntto quſt. 
Thou know'lt chgir Vorth, and: wii Remar k haſt cn 
How faithful to Thy, Seryice Ihe have been: 


In all Sublime Oggalions that Requise,, ; „A blod ad 
A VVatchful Conduct, and an Active Fire: 


1 mk old dep * i Tho of Phahns Train, d 
Thoſe whom the RING has choſen to Retain. AWT 
ue cer been foypd RemilbinuNeadfal Gares 6 C 
Or in the Wiſh g Succehs without 2 Double Shag. <1 7 
| Then let the KING the Muſes Tribe incteaſa, 2 1 
Indulge their Labgurs, and Secure tbeit Pescne +. 
Reta Fides, Hilaris Clementia, cauſa Poteſtas Jam Redeunt. 

The 


To the Right Monowrable 
Charles Moritague 'Efquire, One 7 the 
be — 
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A Moe leiſure, Re ee tl 
If yet a Kingdown's Truſt admits reces 1 US! 
m Toilet huhn in Calm of Peace: : 
Receive a Strangers Preſent, and Exciſe © 
The bold r 

: SUI vi. 

— tet al Oh; 
Tas thus Idid the God of Verſe invoke. | ro 
O Thou, en Canter © | 
The Witdelb Tempeſtr of u troutted Soul; : of 
Who toe enquiring Mind/canft repreſine © | 
The Mothres and the Springs aft! Fe 
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And canſt ſecurely lead us to Succeſs 

In All that may enen our Hepplnek. . " 

| Inſtruct My Youth, Say what Siniſter Fate _ _ 
is © Purſues my hapleſs Muſe with Such dire hate, _ 
I! ThatShe who boldly undertook to Sing | i 
Of Europe's freedom by our Macchleks King : £ 


Spread forth Aloud how Great, how Wiſe, | 04 
And in his Peogle's Love how Firm He ſtood : * N 
ln VVar how Dreadful, but in Peace how Mild, . 


187 
( Thuscan Extremas in Him be reconciled.) | 1 
That She ſor all her Truth doch fill complain | WE 
ee Tag 3 


1 


1109 ©3 Dat I 


OTE 
But moy 'd with Piry for my / Minds dil 


11 0 14 1 1. zuin 1 115 


Adrancing to my Aid inSacred Sound, 65711 Jeb zi 
Hethes apply eee Vas. bid 
„d bdaigy 25350 gnñuν˖M vu Slo cone 

Apoll. Happy that Maſe, WVbo doth, uten ark: 
N and all ber Fears Survive. 


3 
= 


Safe 


| Now pts with Hope, Bow doi wich D zelpair, 01 


Still Riſing as che . rom the Spring: 


(209 
Safe from the VVares of Doubt, Opulion, 1 _ 


7110 MIRA), Fan Io 14 HA 1 


The Storms of Envy on the Sea of Rhime; be 24 fi 
az inn 
Or tempting Gales of Pike, that fil imite 3 


rect 3 (1 £514 15% 
To Sail, then Shife, and Streß the Barks of of Vie, 
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Still driving on th VYnequal floud of Care, 


HA bold: MM 95:91} Nun TO 
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Beſides the Parience, Toll ad Art requir « 4. 


| 211 Tous! 4 123 9 1 A 


To make at laſt the Land ſo much defi rd, 


* iti 

Theſe 118 che Maßes Lor, as i the Stars 
22/0952: en i noveud D ) 
Combin'd to vex Them with Remi Was, + nk 
niglnmood Hiſt db AUT r Its 70 bf { 
7 7 11 4 bas His 27. on 10 


R. Hard Fate of Such, 3 Thy infoiring . 
Leads to en Nature's po ant, 


Ae if b tor} Ine q JISC YI i; 47 10A 
And in Immortal erſe her VVonder fing, N 
) abril in eln Mtv 5 ee 


6110 441 OJ ' ngvbA 
Ike lab ring bes elt E Ke rom — Soil 


Rich, VVholetstt Jules VV oithy ö cheit Teil. 
Such, whoſe ſurmounting —— weigh d by Art 


id Poly i ip . mevrenget? ork 
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Harmonious Sound with uſeful Precepts yu: 
As when in Moving Nambers They remind 
By Known Examples the forgetful Great 

Of Life's ſhore boand's, arid frequent Tuts of Fate?“ 
Or touch'd with Grief ſome Suff ri ring Vertue Paint, 5 
VVith Pity now the Lover's foft Complaine : © 


Or whien to Nobler Fury rais'd They Sing 
The deatlileß Ads of ſonie Heroick King: 
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As for thoſe ſceming-V Vits, whoſe haſty Vein 
4 Betrays a Pre-digeſtion i in the Braun 


Raſh Mortals, who at beſt in what they write 3no! & 1O 


Miltake the Surface for a Depth of UV. 
No Sons of Thing, Ve Wonder nor to fee _ 
IG > S200, STO) nodw mA 


The trifling Herd  involy d in poverty. 
But VVhy are all oatoandedi in the'Cur Py 02 10 


No Difference made of en. or of Worſe? 
If Art and Still be i vain, and ſerve alone 915 dend 

To urge ill Fate, and draw Misfortune: down 
Then wherefore ſhould good V Vits contend for Fame, 
Why Rack Invention for an N name? 


Ayoll. 
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Apo. V Vhat tho the Merchant laden with Rich Ore | 
Pointing his Compaſs to ſome diſtane Shore, 
Prepares his Veſſel, Skilfull in his Art, 
Knows what Degrees to reach, and when to Part, 
VVhere to avoid a Rock, or Shelf Unſeen , 
VVhat Capes to double, and VVhat Port to gain: 
In vain He moves, unleſs ſome proſp rous gale 
Invites his haſt, and fills the Spreading Sail, 

N. But my ſinall freight is bardly V Vorth the Pain 


Of a long Hope, which may at laſt prove Vain, 
For V Vinds delude us oft, at Land they ſeem 


Jo promiſe favour on on a gentle Seream : 


But when you're ones at Sea, They Shift, and Veer, | 
Deaf to your ih and threatning ſad Deſpair. =. 


EU A 0 , 
Apoll Alla are Ls Wide e nor can we al 
Advent rers on the Sea Unhappy call, 
n 1801803 
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R. But Sure of Thoſe who Write, there are but Few 
That boaſt of Fortune, who the Courſe purſue. == 


Apoll. That happens thro? impatience of Success: 
In conduct doch not make the Art grow leſs. 
Vet as a Rule, Secure of This Remain, 
2 VVithout a Patron all Attempts are vain. 


ER. True Patrons tis with Us fo hard to find, 
© Sure for Another Age They ate deſign'd. 


Apoll. Deſpair not, Think again, Still may your 
; (Choice 


eer, Fix on a Man, that will regard your Voice : 
| FOne, whole indulgent but diſcerning Sight 
At once will guide and countenance your Flight; 
VVho Knows the Muſe's charms, and will forgive 
Small faults for Beauties that may claim to Lire. 

I 2 This 


all 
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This done with courage You'l advance your pace 
Till by degrees grown practis d in the Chaſe, 
Your Vigour prompt you to atrempt the Race. 


F R. No Race I aim at, my Ambition's Bound 
Is but at moſt to pace the Meaſur'd ground: 
Ride at my Eaſe without the checking Fear 
Of Danger that attends the full Career. 

Aſpire VVho VVill to gain the VVeighty Prize, 
| Swell with Renown, and feed admiring Eyes : 
MI VVhilt Lunmovd, within my Self Confmd, 
| Covet no Name, the Vapour of the Mind. 


I want no trappings of a gaudy State, 
Obtain'd by Servile fawning on the Great. 

| 19's Is ſhameful VVant far abſent from my door? 
Retire, vain fears! has Nature need of more? 
Of the firm Ship no Matter VVhat's the Rate, 
The Leaſt will VVaft us to the Port of Fate. 
Unalter'd {till am I, whether She Sail 


VVich a full Canvaſs, or a gentler Gale. 


(25) _* 
So'the VVind proves not Adverſe on the Se, 


Let Her float on, tis every Point to me, 


Of all thoſe inward gifts th Eternal Mind 6 
Supremely Good, diſpenſes to Mankind : * 
Health, the Chief Bleſſing, is my firſt Requeſt, 8 
VVhich, like the Soul, enlivens all the reſt, © 
Then VViſdom to diſcern, and taſt, and chooſe 


True Honour for my Guide, tho loſt to common Uſe. 
To theſe Add Vertue; and a chearful Heart 
Pleas d with its Lot, I ask no greater part. 


Apoll. So juſt a Suit ſure Bleſſings muſt attend; _ 
VVould you be taught the Muſe's firmeſt Friend? 
'Tis MONTAGUE : The readieſt Man dn Earth 
To pardon failings, or diſtinguiſh V Vorth. 

Himſelf was once a Muſe, who did impart 

All that was Great and Graceful in the Art. 

Till by ſome Fate propitious to Your Iſle, 

(A Period, on which Heay'n it ſelf did Smile!) 


1 I 3 Calld 


—_—  —— — — 


: Call'd to ſupport th? fettled State's affairs, 
He chang'd the Mae's for more Solid Cares. 


At His equeſt Harmonious STEPNY Strung 
His wgl-tun'd Harp, and ſweetly to it Sung. 

An ow by his auſpicious Aid He Shines 

A foreign Courts advancing Great deſigns : 

4 Striving to add to German Courage Senſe, 


And make Them, tho' in Peace, ſtill Arm for their 
(Defence, 


Next the fam'd PRIOR who was early ſought 
By his Great Patron and to buſineſs brought, 
To whoſe Sublime and Courteous Wit are joyn'd 
Eaſe in Affairs, and Solid Depth of Mind: 


In France doth each projecting Council wait, 


And Watches for the Safety of your State. | 


The coat ce rk might ador th Sree 
Excell d by None of All the Tuneſul Train. 


For 


e 


For 


For Judgment, Candour, Sprightly VVit Renowr'd, 

The very Graces in his V Vork are found.” 

No harſh, unartful Sounds throughout appear, | 

His Numbers eaſy, and Expreſſions clear: T 

Or when he labours in the Dram Soll, | 

The Univerſal Praiſe rewards his TOI. 

But if you would his brighteſt Fame Reherſe, 

Say what a Friend He has to Patronize his Verſe. 
MO. 

Then ſhould the bales HANNES appoint View, 
In whom all Arts thier ancient Fires Renew. N 1 * 0 
VVarm'd with the Muſe, Another Horace Shines N 
Correctly Bold in his Majeſtick Lines. | 
He's my own Off ſpring, whom to make more , 
My ſelf inſpir d with more than uſual Light: 


Gave him Inereaſe of Heat, annexing Stil! 
To Arts of Pindus «/£ſculapin Skill. [al 1 Nan o 
Thus with a vaſt, Succeſsful Genius led, Yin 3 
He fears no living Fame, nor ev n the Greateſt Dead. 

„ 14 Take 


_ 
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Theſe are All Hogg with a Matcblef Friend, 
Inclin'd to pardon, Able to defend 
Thoſe humble Suits, which They to Him commend. 
Take courage then, and for your. wiſh'd Succeſs ' | | 
Attempt His. favour, See your Happiness. | 
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WAS fit that all this Hondut ſhould reſi en 


To Him, h cod Divided Nations joyn. 
VVhoſe well weigtre vviſdom did prevail alone 

To finiſh what His Monarch' Sword begun : Fenn 
Suſtain d His Right; made VVar and Rapine ceaſe, | | 


Reſtoring Europe to the Joy! of Peace, 
aer eee <0, * 


7? . [LE 
1 . N 


Who 


2 


(29) 
Who then is ſo unjuſt to envy You 
That Charge, to ſuch diſtinguiſh d Merit due? 
Where all the forms of Grandeur did ariſc 
To ſuch a Height, as dazled VVondring Eyes. 
Thoſe terms of Glory you for us procur'd, 
Here the ſame V Vatchful Prudence has aſſur d. 


The French themſelves, ſo Deep in Arts of State, 
Submit their Counſels, and comply with Fate. 


The grateful People by their Shouts proclaim 
The Joys they feel at your Repeated Name. 
In Crowds They preſs along, like ſome great Flood, 
Whoſe rolling V Vaves diſdain to be withſtood, - 
With eagerSi-ght They view the Pompous Train, 
And VViſh the Nations n'er disjoyn'd again, 


Arriy'd at Court thro all that Noble State, 
Where Throngs of Princes did your Coming V Vait, 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt in You was ſeen 


A Height ſo Graceful, and ſo Great a Meen, 


© 


Twas | 


—— 
Tas out of Doubt No Nation ere could bring 
A Man fo Fit to repreſent a King. | 


And now, My Lord, Returning you Receive 

The Kindeſt Welcome our Great Prince can give. 

Well may He give what You fo juſtly Claim 
For Conduct, that ſo well ſupports His Fame: 
For All That Train of Worth, that ſtill attends 
Your Solid Steps, and Crowns His Weighty Ends: 
Your Reſolucion, Temper, Faith, Renown, 
Your ſpotleſs Word, a Vertue rarely known. 

Ili For all your Toils of War, when Storms of Fire 

| | | Compals'd You round, disdaining to Retire: 

| Your Civil labours, when your Active Mind 

Sail on the Wing Reſus d to lagg behind. 

Buch Eaſe in Buſineſs with fo juſt a View, 


Wary, and Wiſe, yet Eager to Purſue, 

Are from the King alone Deriy'd to Nou / 
Juſt as the Moon, Reflecting Phebus Light, 
Oat" Shines the fainter Glories of the Night: 


0319 
So from His Pattern, that all Kings outvys, 
You learn above all Subjects to ariſe 


) 


Non 8 Multa. Hor. gth. ode. B. 4 
to Lollius. 


H* who for Wealth doth Seas and Land explore, | 
Is not the Happier for his boundleſs Store, 

Without the artful knowledge how to ule __ 

Thoſe Bleflings, which the Gods do not refuſe. 

Or if by fome ſurpriſing turn of Fate | 
The Great oni& falls from His Exalted State. 
Then manfully to bear his low Degree, 

The World's Contempt, and Smarting Poverty; ; 
And Spite of Fortune's Malice to deſpiſe 

(Tho? Starving) all the Tempting baits of Vice. 

If ſuch a one Thou art, without control 
Thou'rt Happy, and Enjoy x Noble Soul. 
And ſhould Occaſion ask it, would'ſt defy 
Danger, and for Thy Friend or Country dye. 


Thz 


R 
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Mr, de la Fontaine. 7 
T © 
Sir RICHARD TEMPLE, Baronet. 


HILST Iattempt the Muſe's Paths to trace, 
Tho' Weak in Numbers, void of every grace, 
Born on the Wings of Love I fly to pay 
This Viſit, and a . 
And Ob, bow Fuſtly is This Tribute dus 
To One ſa Ready to oblige as , £71 
Proud of This Duty, boldly I decline 
0 here! Pry 6 Lat ee 
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033) 
At Stow, your charming Seat, This Piece was Wrought | 
( With grateful Pleaſure 1 Renew That Thought ) © * 

Happy, if whilſt from Publick Buſineſs free, * 
I: find Excuſe when Tou This Offering See. 


174 leg! 
In Greece, as Story tells, upon a Time 
A Scholar baniſh'd from his Native Cline, 
Reſoly'd with Fortune's favour to enjoy, 
VVithin his view, the Ruins of old Tg.. 
He goes, and Cimon for his Comrade takes 
V Vhoſe converſe his Misfortune Lighter makes 
From Ilium's Duſt aroſe a little To m 


From lium's fad Diſaſters only Known. 1-117) 25,00 KU 
There Priamus and all His Shining Court, 


VVere now but Names, Time's, Prey, and Fortune 
O Troy, to Me how Charming i is Thy Sound, 8 55 
VVhere Themes So fit for Poetry abound !- © "9h il Oc 
Shall I n'er ſee the Ruins of Thy Face, N 


Thoſe VValls, which Gods themſelyes did build, and 


( raze ? 
Ner view the Noble Fields, where Martial Rage 


And Matcbleſs courage did ſo long engage 


Nor 


cs) 


= Nor the leaſt Trace of Thoſe adventrous Times, 


VVhoſe Ads might be ſo well expres'd in Rhimes ? 
VVho can preſent an Image of Thoſe Days? 
But to our Story: Cimon, as that ſays,” 

The Hero of Theſe Lines was walking Near 
Scamander's banks to breath in freſher Air. 
Ere many Steps He gain d, a Beauteous Dame 
To taſt the ſame refreſhing coolneſs came. 

She tript along the Meadows ever green, 

No Art about her modeſt garb was ſeen. 

Her Gown hung looſe, and floated in the Air, 
She ſeem'd a Shepherdels, ſurpaſſing Fair. 

Cimon was ſtruck with wonder at the Sight, 

He thought 'rwas#enasſhin'd fo matchleſs Bright. 
& Cave was near, to which the Artleſs Maid 
Deſcends, and tho? Alone is not afraid. 

$0 freeifrom all Miſttuſt, unskill'd as Fair, 

VVho knew no Guile, could ner ſuſpect it there. 
But as the Heat and Privacy inclin'd, 

Or ſome malicious Demon had defign'd, | 


(34) 
She ſtrait prepar'd.to bath, The Youth lay id. 
He ſaw her All, Each wondrous Charm deſery'd; * | 
But doubrful which to chooſe, with greedy Eyes 
He view'd her o'er and o'er, and heightned his Surprize, | 
Twas in thoſe times, when various Gods poſſeſs't K | 
Men's Minds, and Pagan VVorſhip was confeſt, '* 


He ſtrait reſolves to make thoſe Errors prove. N 


Conducive to his ends in making Lore. 
Some Water Deity he choſe to ſeem, 


And firſt He dips his garments inthe Stream, ut 
Then crowns his head with dropping Herbs, and then. 


$2070 


Invokes The God of Love: to favour his defi ien. 1 


{13 G04” 


: 


V Vhat cou'd a plain, unartful Virgin do | 
Againſt ſo many frauds, ſo likely to be tue " 
Now had the lovely Maid a foot diſclos d, | 
VVhiter, than Galatea ere could boaſt : 

V Vhich done the plung d it in the Silver floud, 
And then her Ivory Limbs ſurveying ſtood. _ 
Le Lillies, boaſt no more your ſpotleſs VVhiee, 5 
In vain you would compare with Skin ſo bright. ; 


CON 1N YL 


Tho 


(36) 

Tho'*ewas Her ſelf,” and as ſhe thought Alone, 
She Blaſh'd that Naked to Her ſelf ſhe's known; © 
VVhilſ ſhe was thus employ'd, The Youth drew near, 
The Virgin ſhriek'd aloud, and wing d with Fear 
Deep.in the Rock ſhe Run her ſhame to hide, | 
VVhen He to ſtop her flight purſuing cryed: 

*I am the River's God, Hold, charming Fair, 

* Be Thou its Goddess, and my Empire Share. 
Few are the Streams chat with my Current c Wye, 

6 So pure a Chryſtal you did ner defery : 
My! heatt yet clearer. Turn then, Lovely Maid, 
*And hear, The ſweeteſt FlowersTheſe Banks ſhall ſhade 2 
-© Too happy They, if ere you deign to tread 1885 
Upon Thoſe Leafs, that fragrant odours ſhed. 
e And I more happy ſill if you Uconſent | * 

© To be ador'd within my Element. 

* Your fair Companions, wholoere "They be, 


Shall all be Nymphs of Mountain, Woods, or " 


| 
£ 


“ For I extend my Empire over ral 
* That ſg _ Round, which Men ch Horizon call. 


4 . 
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'The God's perſuading Tongs," The Virgin's — 
To diſoblige a Deity So Near ]x 
Spite of the Shame She felt to be ſurvey'd dT 
All Naked as She was, ſoon fix d the Maid. | 
Blind Superſtition daily brings to Paſs 

A Thouſand Accidents thro' want of Grace 1 
Tis ſaid that Lore at oh prey the Shade, 4 ant? 
o But fiſt, ſaid He, _ * Ie Fair, ; | 
e To this bleſt place, and rake a ſpecial Cars 0 5 - 
& Not to diſcloſe out Marriage, which as yet 

© To be conceal'd a while i is more than fit. of 
Soon as Olympus Shall aſſembled be, Ee 
errbe Whole Affir ſhall be divulgd by: > 
The Goddeſs cakes her leave, 2 from the cel a k 
C1 Retires, how Pleas” ts Love alone can Tell. 

Thus for a Month or two The Couple meet, | 

ad undiſcover d Rin their Joys repeat. w 
O Mortals how unhappy is your! State! mer 


our Wiſhes once enjoy'd, you Surleit trait“ l 


- 


2 


wy 
Cima, without diſcloſing what had paſt 27 
| | 


Slacken d his Viſits, check d his wonted haſt 
To the old Cave, where ofthe had been Bleſt. 
At length ſome Wedding, that by chance arriv'd, 


Brought all the Town to ſee ſome thoughtleſs Mortal 
(VViv'd, 


The Nymph deſcrys the Man, nor could the hold. 
One Moment, Aki ! The River-God Behold, 
ce She cryed, See There Scamunde#s Sacred Stream, 
« Now my high Marriage is'n0 more a Dream, 
The People are ama d and Tlirong to hear: 

She Simply cells therm, in the Upper Sphere 

She ſhortly thould be Married, ſtrait aroſe 


A Laugh, which with the News on Univerſal 
(grows 


The Matrons did ad 1 God purſue, 1 
VVho VVing'd o with conſcious Terror Swiftly flow. 


Others but laugh'd I fancy, i in our Time 4 


 Cimon had ſuffer'd more for ſuch 2 Crime. 
Then twas excus d with caſe. but Every Age 
By is own Maxims doth Mankind Engage. 


Scaman der 


der 
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Scomander's Goddehs 199 at lengrh was fe, 
'Tho not — ſome Stroaks of Raillery 
But What are Thoſe, face Fo no Dok Suſtain'd : 
Long was it notiere the; a Hugbang gain'd 
In ſpite of This diſaſter, nay ſhe's thought 
By one of her Gallants the Fairer CF the Blot. 


Tis Fancy ſiways U; all; The Gods n; ner r : 
Injurious to the Fair They deign 0 Love. : 

Or ſhould the Nymph thro' ſpiceful chance endure 
Some Loſs of Fame, there is a Ready Cure 
Endow her well, ſbe'| ſoon become a Bride, 
The Pow r of Maney pever wasdenyed. | 


(400 
The 5th. ahr of Boileau. p 


To the Right Honorable 2 


The Lord G uilford. ” 


Obility becomes a Real Good, . 
VVhen once a Man with Vertu” > Laws endu 0 


Like You, My Lord, Deſcending from a i Line | 
Of Heroes, ſcorns their Footſteps to Decline, 
L. ie tr on 


But when a Fop, hols Idle, Senfele Brain 
Relies on nothing but his Noble Strain, 
And boaſts to me of Honours, not his own, 


To what a Height of Inſolence he's grown 
| Admit his Anceſtorsin valour fam'd, 

And in Recards of diſtant Ages nam'd : 
"Suppoſe ſome King, their Glory to advance 

Has added to their Coat the Arms of France. 


VVhat benefit accrues from ſuch a Fame, 
If He, amongſt the Hero's of his Name 
So Great in Story, Recommend Himſelf 
By Deeds of Parchment, Roll'd upon the Shelf, 


(at) 
Secure from VVorms, if his baſe Soul denies © 
Its lofty Birth, and from all glory les? 


Mean while To ſee This Man with ſuch a Face 


Inſiſt upon the Splendor of his Race, | | 
Falſe Splendor! one would think that Heav'n was grown 


Subſervient to His V Vill, his Laws Alone: 
Or that at leaſt che Maker's Hand had Re be 
His Body up of ſome peculiar Mould. 


: 


" Amongſt Thoſe Animals we Value moſt, | 
The Running Horſe may ſome Advantage boaſt: 
VVho Steut, and full of haſty Vigour flies 
Unwearid in the Race, and ſtrains his Eyes 
VVith generous Rage, and in the bounded Heat 
Is Cover'd o'er with noble Duſt and Sweat. 
But when a Horſe of lofty Bayard' $ Race, 
Proves a dull Jade, unmindful of Diſgrace, 

He's fold at random, and without regard / 
To Anceſtors, a Cart is his Reward. 
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(42) 
VVby ſhould You then led by z vain Abuſe 
Expect an Honour, heretofore in Ule ? 
Appearances have no effect on me, 
Tis Vertue, that denotes Nobikey. 


Tf from Thoſe Hero's you Deduce your Name, 


Shew Their Induſtrious ſcarch of Honeſt Fame, 
Their Zeal for Honour, and contempt of Vice : 
Is not your Mind propenſe to Avarice, 

Or vain Exceſs ? do you regard the Laws, 

And of Injuſtice ſhun the hated Cauſe ? 

Can you Repulſe an Enemies Attack, 
Or Sleep in Camps wich Armor on your back? : 
Such Marks confirm your Nobleneßz, and chen 
Take, if you pleaſe, the moſt Heroick Men 
For your Original, and let your Line 

From Alexander, or "from « Ceſar ſhine : 

Vainly the Coxcomb doth your Birth contelt, 


Admiriic Me, you fi Deſerve che Beſt 


(43) 


But ſhould a Line from Godlike Hercules 
By juſt Progreſſions bring You down 10 Us: 
If all your Actions only make appear 
A Silly, vain, unworthy Character, 
This heap of Anceſtors, whom you Diſgrace, 
As witneſſes Accuſe you to your Face: 
And all the dazling Splendor of their fame 
Eclips'd by you, doth hut Increaſe your Shame, 
Puff d with That Blood, your Actions make ſo Cheap, 


Under its falſe ſupport you vainly Sleep.  -- / 77 
In vain you hide, and think your ſelf cue 
In the great Vertues of your Anceſtor. ni acl Dy 
Theſe are Illuſions All, fantaſtick Whius * © 


Vain, empty Notions, only found in Dream. 
You are to me a Coxcomb, Coward; Sot, 


* . 
8 7 


A Traitor, Lyar, Libertine, what not? dai / 
A Fool, whole Fits to Madneſß often launcht 
And of a Noble Trunk a Rotten Branch, A 242 


K 4 I've 


Well, be it ſo: Let who'l Remove my fears, 


Your Grandmothers, by New Affections led, 


And Having Staind their Long Nobility, 


(44) 


I've gone too far-perhaps, my Raging Muſe 
May too Much'Gall, and Bitterneſs Infuſe 
In her Diſcourſe, with Men of Quality 
She ſhould at leaſt be Moderately free. 
Well then, Fm Calm, Your Pedigree Appears: 
Since when? Make anſwer. From a thouſand Years. 1 
Tis a great while: But yet the Proofs are full, 1 
Their Titles ſpread throughout the Chronicle: 
Their Names in ancient Story ſo Sublime, 
Have happily eſeapd che Wreck of Time. 


That in ſo long a Tract of Rolling Years, 


Might ſometimes wander from their Husbands Bed ? | 
How do you ktow but ſome Audacious Face 
Might Interrupt the Gutrent of your Race, 


Your Blood from foul Diſhonouris not free } 


Curſt 


—_— — — — 
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rſt 


From hence came Crowds of Marqueſſes and Lords, 
Each for his Vertue but a Name affords, 


(45) 


Curſt be the Day, in which This Vanity 
Came to defile our Native Purity. 
In the old World, Thoſe happy, golden times, 
Each Life was Glorious that was free from Crimes, 
Each Liv'd Content and under Equal Laws, 
The Greateſt Vertue no Rank Envy draws. 
Merit alone made Nobleneſs and Kings, 
The Hero from Himſelf his Luſtre brings. 
But Suffering Vertue in ſome Tract of Time, 
Sees Honeſty Tranſlated into Crime : 
And Pride, {ſupported by the Splendid Name 
Of Nobleneſs, obtain d a mighty fame. 


Thence Heraldry with its rude terms of Art 
A language by it {elf did ſoon Impart. | 
Thus glitt ring Folly Blinding human Senſe, 
Leſt to Abandon'd Honour No Defence. 


(46) 
Then to ſupport its new eltabliſh'd Name, 

It fram d a Method to Increaſe its Fame. | 

It Shew'd High Living, and Profuſe expence, 

A Stately Palace for its Reſidence, 

A pompous Equipage with Coats of Lace, 
Diſtinguiſh'd by their Colours in each Place: 

And now the Marqueſs, and The Duke are known 
By a Long Train of Pages through the Town. 


Sunk in his Fortunes ſoon the Noble Lord 
Contracts vaſt Debts,” but Scorns ta keep his VVord. 
Spite of the Laws He ſtill ſupports his State, 

Whilſt Crowds of preſſing Dunns beſeige his Gate. 
Till at the laſt, Provok d with the Abuſe, 
They Seize upon his Stately Manſion Houſe: 
Take all his Moveables, Condemn'd by Law, 
And make the HaughtyMarqueſs Stand in Awe. 
Then to Relieve his almoſt Starving Lot, 

He Secks Reletimy with ſome wortleks Sor. 


— — _ — 


(47) 
And making Traffick of a Noble Name, 
So Precious heretofore, and Dear to Fame, 
By a Low Match Sells All his Pedigree, 
And fo Reverfing Fortane's harſh Decr ee, 
in, his Honour by his Infamy. 


II Gold be Wanting to Redeem your Place, 

Tis Vain to Boaſt the Luſtre of your Race. 

Regard to Anceſtors for Madneſs goes, 

And all your Kinſmen are become your Foes, 

But once grown Rich, you are both Great and V Viſe; 
And tho you Gain d your Fortune all by Dice, 

Had you by Birth, Nor Memory, Nor Name, 
Hiſtorians then would foon Allow Your Claim 

To Many Anceſtors, and Raiſe Your Fame. 


You then, My Lord, whoſe Vertue doth ſupport 
Your Honour from the Quickſands of the Court: 
Whoſe Merit from the Rank, in which you Shine, 
Adorns a Prince the Glory of his Line. | 
A Prince, whoſe Actions daily get New Fame 
Whilſt Nations bend to His Immortal Name. 


048) 

IA Prince, VVho to Himſelf the Scepter owes, 

| [ And Scorns Ev'n Kings who are to Valour Foes. 

| |. Safe in their Purple, but in Deeds Untaught, | 

Let Them enjoy the Conqueſts Th ey have Bought. 
Villiam diſdains to be at home Confin'd, | 


But prompted by a Generous, Active Mind, 

He Fights in Perſon to Secure Mankind. 

Fortune O'ercome by His Unwearied Care, 
Submits her Empire to His Rules of VVar. 
VVhilſt bravely Mounting on the Boldeſt V Ving 
Of Fame, He Shews what tis to be a King. 

If You, My Lord, would gain a Laſting Praiſe 
And his Eſteem, Purſue your Virtuous Ways. 
From Such a Draught Our Iſle ſhall Subjects own 


Worthy of Him, who Fills with- ſuch a grace the | 
| ( Throne, | 


0 re * 


(49) 
A SATYR: S 


In imitation of Boileas 5 4th. Sat. 
To Thomas Funn "Elquire.* Ar 


| | 
p HENCE comes it, my Friend, _ 
e (Fool 


Pretends to VViſdom, when his lumpiſh Soul! 
Scarce animates his frame, and yet This As 
K 1 "FRY Vt 
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VVho can the Secrets of the Stars Reveal: 04 
VVhoſe Aſtrolabes are made with ſo much Art, 


They can the diſtance of che Sun impare: | 
| Diſcloſe a Paralax in Saturn's Sphere, 1 tt ef 
And mark the Houſes of Each VVand'rin ring Star. 2— 
proud of his uſeleſs Knowledge, and vain Thoughts, 
Calls other Men Fl Race of of arrant OTY 
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| Oppoſe to Him the Fop, that every day 
Makes a Dull, Common Tour, from Play to Play 8 
Tir Vinting the Boxes with Sfr Grace, | 


And a vaſt, M hat coyers half his Face: 
Then leaſt the Gaudy Thing ſhould not rr 


At ance to All, with an erected Air 

He flutters to the Stage; where all the Mace 

May View the Figure of a Finifhd Af: 

One, who pronounces Learning to be Vain, 

And too Pedantick for a Gentleman : 

And thinks a Scholar ought tobe confin'd 
To Cells —_— and banifh'd from Mankind: 

The Miſer ſee, That moſt Egregions Fool, 

VVho thinks his VVretched Hoardi ing Vviſdom' 5 Rule. 

How doth the Sot Repine with all his Store, 

Becauſe his Fortune did provide no more ! 

Meager and Starving thro' the Vile Abule 

Of all his Plenty, which he dare not Uſe. 


CS, 
And yet This fond Idolater miſtakes _ _ |, 
His Vice for Conduct, which the Folly makes. 


Again the Prodigal, with 000 alarms 5 
Declares that Ay rice brings ren thouſand harms | M 
Right. But ro ſays i it? One, whoſe reſtleſs Mind | 
Bears juſt proportion to the changing Wind. 
Uneaſy always, and whoſe boundleſs VVealth 1 
Makes him deſpiſe the greater Blefling, Health. 

To every vain Exceſs The Spend Thriſt Runs, 
And each adviſing Friend with Study Shuns. 
His Fellow-creatures he Regards with Scorn, 

At leaſt Thoſe not ſo Rich, o or r riobly Bom. 
At lengch by the alfuting found of Dice, I e 
The Spark is tempted, and the Money Tiles ** © 

| Thus Day by Day Condemn d, the WWrechf is made 
The general Bubble of the cheating Trade : Ts _ 
Till at the Twelve-Month' End, Such is his Lat, 


He's Doom'd to know He is not worth a Groat. 0 
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'T were 


KEE 
Twere Endleſs to Recount the different kinds 

Of Spirits, that exert ſuch wild deſigns. 

As truly might a Man pretend to bring 

A Liſt of all, who Phyſick in the Spring : 

Oc VVho, ere Hymen Lights chem to his Bed, 
Thro' Nature} force have loſt their Maden head. 


But to Rhime all che Truth i in two plain Lines, 
A Solid, perfect Wiſdom no where Shines. 
All Men are Fools, and ſire of VVILLS v we ſee 


The difference only | hes in che degree. 


T 1 


1 5 


Asi ina Wood, which | various x Paths divide, 
Where Trav'lers often ſtray without a Guide: 
Theſe take to the Left hand, and thoſe the Right, 


Juſt as their different hopes their Steps i invite. 


Still as They paſs, chey do but wander more, 
For the ſame Error cheats them, as before. 
So in ; che VVorld each takes his fancied VVay, | 


73-44 


As each man's Foible leads his Soul aſtray. 1 f 


1 L f 
4 


And 


053) 
And He, whoſe VViſdom- thinks to bear the Rule - 
Oer others,is Himſelithe Greateſt Fool, 


If we change Sexes, who can hope to find 
More prudence i in the Ways ol "Womankind ? 8 2 8 
The holy Dame, that | to the outward ſhew | 
Seeks Heav'n, and Values no Deli: glits below: 
Is Scandaliz dt to hear of Love and Plays, 
And never talks but in a Scripture-phraſe : 
Who goes to Church with ſuch a ſeeming Zeal, | 
That all the Sermon-time Shel chooſe to kneel. 
Yet Will this outſide in ſome private ſhade * 
Embrace her Lover, and Recant her Trade: 
All Zealot as She was for heavenly Lives; 4 
In ſecret propagate the Devil's cauſe. EIS 
Then for the Jile, the other vile Extream, 1 
Who by the Cheat of Freedom gets her Name. 
Is She more Wiſe for drawing fooliſh Men 
To praiſe her Beauty, and familiar Meen, 
d | To give Ecernal Treats, but give in Vain ? 
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And giving Way to a looſe, partial Thought, 


Sill VVarring with the Errors of his Breaſt, 


054) * 
For Men will talk, when Women dare to prove 
Impoſing Jil, and fly from purchasd Lore. 


All haye their Darling Follies, and in Spite 2 
Of Satyr, Each will in his own delight. 

Nay more, our Vain Canceits we ſo Erect, 
we call That Wiſdom, which is our Defect : 


VVe take for Vertue ſome Enarmous fault. 
Therefore, My Friend, (Deny This Truth VVbo can 94 
The Leaſt Pretender is The VViſeſt Man: 

He, who Another s Failings is inclin' d 

To ſpare, but not.his own Miſtaken Mind : 

To his own faults ſevereſt Rigour Shews, 

And looks on Crimes as his Eternal Foes: 


Is amongſt Men the VViſeſt, and the Beſt. 


Tunbridge 
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(95) 


TunbvidgeW elln 
To fob Suffield Eſquire. 


A INCE Vo ſo off purſue the old Requeſt, 
8 That L would yet debar my Maſe of Reſt; 
Tho' tor the Task unfit, and, weary grown 
Of Rhiming, whoſc effects ſo well are Known : 
Yet Mindful of the Friendſtũp of our Youth, 
VVhich I have till preſerv'd with Sacred Truth ; 
Urg by that Thought The promis'd- Draught B fand 
But Oh! Caſt off the Critick for the Friend; 


Here at the / inſus d throughout Ve 
The gayeſt Humbur, Mirti and Gallantty. 
Men of all Trades, all Stations alt Degrees 
Are Equal, and Unite extremities; 

The Low-born Civ upon the Level ſtands . ..... 
VVich the Great Lord, who ſhakes him by FU hand 


E 2 A 


(56) 

A Man of Acres, and a ſrevile Cook 

Are undiſtinguiſh'd as their Habits look, 

No Rulesof Courtſhip are admitted here, 
But Univerſal freedom without fear.” V © 1 


Early VVe Riſe; and at the V Vells VVe take 
VVaters of Ice, for as VVe Drink VVe Quake. = 
The VVomen too in Kindneſs to the Nation, 

Take hearty draughts to favour Generation, 
For Tunbridge V Vaters help to Procreation. 


1 


Thus when the VVaters have fulfill d their Coutſe, 
They leave a VVolſ behind, without RemorſmG. 
A dreadful Beaſt, of moſt Rapacious kind, | 
That Suffers no Reflection of the Mind. 

But hurries All from Peaſant to the Peer 

To tame their Hunger, tho' it coſt them Dear. 


Is Dinner over? for Dipeſtion's ſake 
Some actiye, free Uivertiſemene we take: 


J 


21 


Some undergo to Throw a Fatal Main? 


(57)) 
Dancing or Bowling, as our fancies lead, 
Or if you pleaſe, "a Laſs upon the Mead. 

For I muſt tell you, that the VVaters Move 
The heated Senſes, and provoke to Love. 


VVhen Evening comes, and all the Ladies Tir'd 
More with the Dancing, than with being Admir'd : 
The VValks are full, where Crowds of Men Sutroumd 
The Chearful Dames; whilſt Box and Dice go round, 
Here at this Spott You! meet with many a Cie 
Free of his Gold, but ſparing of his VV: 
Ogling be Throw and ner Regards his Chance/, 
But Plays and Loſes on thro Complaiſance.] 

Nor doth the Fop Repent, but ſtill he cries 
Damn Money, VVho was ever Rich and V Viſe 2: 
And Swears that Mrs. Sn had Pow'rful Eyes. 


— 
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Then at the Groom's, VVhat Crowding and what Pain 


VVhich 
L 3 


LC 

VVhich done, -what-curles and what Oaths are found 
To puniſh Fortune, as ſhe VVheals around ? 
Play is a Practice None ſhould ever Uſe, 
But ſuch who can be eaſy when they Loſe. 
For when we Storm at what our ſelves Create, | 
Tis moſt Ridieulous to Rail at Fate, 
If Same Men Loſe upon an Equal Lay 
All chey have Set by the meer chance of Play; 
If C---— or the Knight who flings at All, 
Throw offichejr Hundreds toadvance.cheir Fall; 
VVhy muſt old Fortune be the mark of blame, 


VVhen their own Fally has divylg'd their Shame? 


\, Believe me, xis a molt divening Sight 

T o ſes the Ladies, hom all Toys Invite, 
risk up and down, and Raffle in each Shop, 
Engaging by their freedom every Fop 

To/Joyn bis Money and Profent his Gains = 
To the fair Creature, that Dilhracs his Brains, | 
5 Or 


Or ſhould you See by Aid of diſtant Light 


(59). 


A Nymph, Relying on the Shades of Night, 
Seize on a Baſhful Swain with eager Lore, 

V Vhittt ſmacking Kiſſes Eccho mto the Grove: 
VVould you not Think it was That Land of Bliſs, 


Where PHobe did the God of Love careſs ? 2 
Some trifling Difference in the caſe I own, . 


That where the God was pred on heavenly Down, 
Our Nymph, whoſe Paſſion had Renounc'd all cares, 
Embrac'd her Swain upon the Rugged Stairs. | 


Much more I could Reherſe, but that I fear 


Your Patience is fo worn, 'twill no Additions bear. 0 


Take This in Miniature, a larger Piece 

ILeave to Thoſe who Draw with better Grace. 
Beſides obſerve, that All within This Sphere it 
So well Confifts, that each Revolving Near 
If not the Same, at leaſt Reſembling Truths appear. 


"a 


SA A T Y. =” 
To ili, 2 Eſpure. 


i 

IC "4 AIG uy orks are vun 
9 VVith Solid Judgment, and with Matchlels V Vit; 
VVYHoRnowiſt dhe Fountains of Thoſe Secret Arts 
That Pleaſe our denſeꝶ and Command our Hearts. 
Complłat in all endou ments of the Mind, 

VVho canſt Fit times of Speech and Silence find. 
Mov'd by Thy, Pattern ſhall I Ceaſe to Write, 


Or Still on Folly Sbed my uſcful Spite?; | _ 


Why ſhould. a Fop, that can no Meir claim 
But what's deriv'd from his Fore-father's Name, 
\Be valued forhis Fortune; that Surmounts Fu 
\Theroble Portion ofimy ſmall. Accounts? 2113 500 1 
1 grant that where a Man is Rich and Wiſe, 
Andd doth the Follies of the World deſpiſe, 
AN 


Eſtcems Mankind for Worth and not Eſtate, 
And Whoſe calm Mind admits of no debate, 


VVhether 


(or ) 
* Whether a Fool, that by blind Fortune" tar” 


o 5+ 14 7 


Is Rich in Acres which his Father got, 
Be ere the leſs a Fool, a Coxcomb, Sot. 
If ſuch a Man there be, it is confeſt 
He! Riſes with advantage over the Reſt. 


5 6 
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** 


For Naked Vertue is of leſs defence 3 £ * 
Than One well cloath'd, Whatever! sche  Pretencs. lo, wolk 
But Tell me, male, how is 5 — * N 
Good Fortune with egregious Folly joyn'd F GL an 
The Fool in Countenance, as well as Brain, . a - 

toe FIVE T7 


Shall have Regard, and pr ove a i Lucky Man. 
Unfledg'd, Vnmeaning Things! al often Ris 


a 
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Before the Learn'd, the Ulecful, and the VViſe, 
VVhy zs it fo, unleſs old Cuſtom Rule 
Again, and every Lord muſt have bs Fool 2 


ol £ , 
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4 A | 
But what gi Ve to do with Chance or Pate K. 
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Let us be WViſe, and VVe are truly Great. 


' " 


; (62 ) 

Let Others be David wi Fortune's V Viles,  _ 

Haunt fickle Courts, and Cringe for Great Mens Smile 
Hater, and fawn, and vary {till their ſhapes, 

Changing their Maker's Form for That of Apes. 

And yet for all their Tricks, and VVild grimace, « 

Their prefling Steps, long Hopes, and dauntleſs Face, 

How often do they Lose at laſt the Promisd Place: | 


Then let our Souls, my Friend, be more Refin'd, 
The Jilt prevails not 0 er the Wie man s mind. | 
Thou know t chi Truth, who, 'ſpite of all the Arts, 
VVich which She uſes to inſlave Men's hearts, 

Enjoy'lt an Equal Soul, prepar'd to ſtand 
The Rudeſt Shocks from her Inſulting hand. 


To be Diſturbed at no — below, | 
ty Defines the Happy Man, and keeps him ſo, 
& An Eaſy temper, and a Chearful Mind 
= In every State a Prudent Man can find. 


(6) f 
This Horace ſpeaks, and.fiace I hare heEun 
This ſage Advies, Pray, hear the Maſter an, 


One that's Endu d with true Philaſophy, - 24" 
te VVill ſearch the various ſaces of the Sky 
* Unmoy'd, and will contemplate from afar 
5e The courſes of the Sun, and every Star: 
© Qblerve each Seaſan take a different Road, 
f* And every Sign in a.diſtin&t Abode. 
* All This without Amazement He beholds, - 
& And each Vaſt Secret to his Mind unfolds. | 


« V'Vhy are we then ſo laviſh of our Health, 5 ** 
“To Toil for Indian or Arabian VVealth ? 
* Or why do Some with an Unweari'd Pen 
© VVrite for the wild Applauſe of VVav'ring Men? 
* VVich what a Mind, with what a Look ſhould VVe 
6 Regard Theſe Things, if VVe would Happy be? 
The Fearful Man, who always Dreads the V Vorſt, 
* Is like the Covetaus, tor ever Curlt, 


The 
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n The Paſſions of the Mind on either ide 


e Are Troubleſom] and every Joy Diride. 


7D nο „and Gaze upon your Maſſy Plate, 


Sms Your Coſtly Buildings, and your Gilded State. 


Admire your Jian Colours, and become | 
* Diſtinguiſh'd by your'Sliining Train at Rome. 
* Rejoyce hen you Behold The Numerous Throng 

* Fix'd on your Perſon'as you Paſs along. 0 nE 2? 
* Riſe early to Increaſe your boundleſs Store, IA 54 
And come not home till you ſee Day no more. 
c Leſt Mutins, or ſome other Heartleſs Slave 

e Should he convey di more VVealthy to his is Grave. N 

c For after all, like other Men You Mult... r 
At laſt Inevicably,cometo Duſt. 
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© VVould{t Thou Live well? VVho would not? Ver- 
(tue Shews 


“The VVay to Happineſs, and True Repoſe. 
© Therefore all other Pleaſures laid aſide, 
Let This alone within your Breaſt,abide, _- /'/! -! » 


Reflect, twas I inſpir d you firſt with Love. 


(65) 
« Farewel : and if Thou Know'ſt of Any Rule 
More fit ſor Practice in the VViſeman's School, 


"> Impart it kindly 5 Or if not, Agree ' lope 
To ſhare the Benefic of Theſe with me. Ni 225102 
4 ul 
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A. 'DIEU Thou ſoft Deluder of my — 
Nor hope from me an undeſerved Praiſe, 


MW 
Falſ: as Thou art, VVby didlt Thou futter ms 
With great Rewards attending Poetry tj 1 
0 442 30 5 0623 


: 


M. You call me ſoft, and yet you angry Prove, 


$ * # 4 5 
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A. Yes, and That Love, the ground of all ray bein 
Diſtracs my Senſes, and Ferment each Ven. i 
Twas Love, forſooth, that taught me firſt to Rhimis, 
To favour _ 2 een mp Time, 


C66) 
TY 24 eu nor That Sound alotic, Which has engzig-d 
TU Such Worthies, and ſich battfrous Minds aflWwag'd; 
Great inſtances of Good I could Rehearſs 
Due to the flowing Harmony of Verſe. 


A. But many moro · ob Ill: Not One in Ten 
That undertakes to Write, but damns bis Pen. 


M. The greater Glory ſtill accrues to Him, 
Whoſe Maſter-Talent merits an Eſteem. 
Good Poetry is Reach'd by very Few, 
He muſt take pains, who would the Reſt out do. | 


A. VVhich when perform'd, What doth the Poet 


(gain? 
VVheres the Reward of all his Toil and Pain? 
VVhat Honours or what Riches arein View \ 


To Thoſe, who are among the Better Few ? 


u rde things you urge are tranſitory Joys, 
Dot hy much Labour, Crowd, Fatigue, and Noiſe. 


(9). 
The compenſation which Good Poets claim, 
3 ang Fame, 


3: — 


A. That Sole Repole, O-weuldthe BiGwereeGt : 

How doth it tempt a Man toldleneſs ! wy 
VVhen oneewe are inclimd to-Soothour Eaſe, 

VVe dreanvthat-nothingbur a Maſe can-pleaſe: 


« *® * 
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M. Alas! you dream indeed: for did you Wake, 
You could not urge fo certain a Miſtake. 

He that pretends on Pegaſus to Ride, 

Muſt know him Well. belore-he-gets aſtride. 
No Novice, or Unskilſul Rider dare 

Mount the V Ving'd Horſe, that gallops thro' the Air 
Back'd with a Lifeleſs V Veighe He foams and fing, 
Driving impetous with expanded Wings, 

| Till with the galling Curb impatient grown, | 
He never leaves his Rage, till the yain Rider's thrown, 


4. 1 
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A. I grant eee Lon * Diving. 
Amongſt the Numbers ot the tuneſul Nine. 
But ſtill is only Loftine&of Thought, 
There's no Solidity, no Subſtance brought. 

” Your Pegaſus, whom you deſcribe with care, 
Tho He flies well, yet ſtill He flies thro? Air, 


And That's a Region, which no Fruit will bear. 
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